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Tm« Heareu are not too hij(b, 
Hla praiM may thither fly: 
The earth ii not too loir, 
Hb praisea then may grow. 

Ut al] the world in erery come 
My God and King 

Th« Church with Pialma muat shout, 
Ho door can ](«ep them oat : 
Bat above all, the hrart 
Moat bear the longest part. 

Let aU the world in erery comer 

My God and King, 

J 
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The Righteous and the Wicked. cm. 

HOW bless'd is he, who ne*er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners^ ways, nor sits 

Where men profanely talk : 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 

And meditates by night. 

Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruits doth bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 

All his designs attend. 

For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 

Shall both in ruin end. 

The Sovereignty of Messiah. cm. 

WHY do the nations madly rage 

Before Jehovah's throne ; 
And impious war their rulers wage 

Against th' Anointed One ? 

For he who sits above the sky 

Shall all their threats deride ; 
Shall speak in anger from on high, 

And crush their haughty pride. 

The Lord hath said, — " I set my King 

On Sion's holy hill : 
To him sbaW eaLtth hex oflTringa \)nti^. 

And do bis sovereign will." 



vv fli^iN^viiK in my deep distress, 

10 (jod I made my prayer, 
He heard me from his holy hill ; 

Why then should I despair ? 
Guarded by him I laid me down 

Aly sweet repose to take ; 
For I thro' him securely sleep, 

Thro' him in safety wake. 
No force nor funr of my foes 

My courage shall confound ; 
Were they as many hosts as men. 

That have beset me round. 
Arise, and save me, O my God, 

Who oft hast own'd my cause, 
And scattered oft these foes to me. 

And to thy righteous laws. 
Salvation to the Lord belongs. 

He only can defend ; 
His blessings he extends to all 



PSALMS. a 

Supported by thine heav'nly aid 
I laid me down and slept secure : 
Nor death should make my lieart afraid, 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

But God sustain'd me all the night: 
SaWation doth to God belong : 
He rais'd my hesid to see the Idght, 
And makes his praise my morning 901^. 

4, An Evening Psdm, cm. 

LORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray : 

I am for ever thine; 
I fear before thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to sin. 

And while I rest my weary head. 

From cares and business free, 
Tis sweet conversing on my bed 

With my own heart and thee. 

I raise my ev'ning sacrifice : 

And when my work is done. 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 

Upon thy grace alone. 

Thus with m^ thoughts compos'd to peace 

I'll give mme eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety guards my days. 

And will my slumbers keep. 

5, For the Lord's Day Morning, c.m^ 

LORD, in the morning ihou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my pray'r, 

To thee lift up mine eye. 

Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting &t his Father's throne 
Oar songs and our complaints. 
a2 



And worship in thy fear. 

O may thy spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make ev*ry path of duty straight, 

And plain before my face. 

, (First Version.) Deprecation of God's 

HAVE mercy, Lord ; thy suppliant sa^ 
And heal the wounds thy justice gave; 
Nor bid thy fearful judgment roll 
In angry billows o'er my soul. 

My trembling heart bemoans its sin, 
And feels the bitter pangs within : 
O God, my help, in pity save. 
For who shall tnank thee in the grave ? 

How long the weary night appears ! 
My couch is water'd with my tears : 
ReviPd by those who fear not thee. 
My strength consumes with misery. 

Yet shall my heavy heart rejoice, 
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My soul is troubled very sore, 

And vex'd exceedingly ; 
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay, 

To cure my misery ? 

Lord ! turn thee to thy wonted grace. 

Some pity on me taJke : 
! save me — not for my deserts. 

But for thy mercies' sake. 

7, Chdh 'protection implored. 

O THOU, the Holy and the Just, 
My God, in whom I place my trust. 

Deliver me from woe : 
Preserve me with thy watchful care. 
Nor leave my helpless soul to bear 

The vengeance of the foe. 

O let the cause of truth prevail ; 
Let ev'ry evil project fail 

That wicked men devise : 
Thy wrath, O Lord will fiercely bum 
Against the souls that will not turn 

From vanity and lies. 

But thou, who searchest ev'ry heart 
Will never let thy love depart 

From one who seeks thy face : 
Thou art my help, and I will raise 
To thee the voice of constant praise, 

For thine unbounded grace. 

O, Chrisft Condescension and Glorification. 

O LORD, our God, how wondrous great 

Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thine heav'nly state 

Let men and babes proclaim. 

When I behold thy works on high. 

The moon that rules the night, 

And stara that well adorn the sky. 

Those moving worlds of light ; 

aS 



To sare a dying worm P 
Let him be ciown^d with majesty 

Who bow'd his head to death'; 
Aod be his hononis sounded hig. 

By all things that have breaSi 
Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous ( 

Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heav'nly state 

Let the whole earth proclaim. 

',(FiftSTV£iisiON).CAn«^ subduing hi 
WITH my i;frhole heart, Eternal 
My lips shall celebrate thy praise 
The wonders of thy love record, 
In all its varied acts of grace. 
On thee, my joys' unfailing sprin 
With holy t^nsport I rely : 
The praises of thy name I'll sing 
Saviour, All-gracious! Lord, Moi 
Thine arm my humbled foes subc 

• Ofl Calt'ry's consecrated ground : 
They tum'd — they fled — (thy prej 
And perish'd — scattered all aroiiiK 



9, (Second Version.) Tlie same. cm. 

BEHOLD, Jehovah lives and reigns 

High on his throne ahove ; 
His seat for judgment is prepared, 

In righteousness and love. 

The saints who know their Saviour's name 

And taste his pardoning grace, 
Shall all with joy before him stand, 

And see him race to face. 

But sinful men who love their sins. 

Must feel his vengeful rod ; 
The wicked shall be tura'd to hell. 

And all who fear not God. 

Arise, O Lord, and plead thy cause ; 

Let careless sinners fear. 
And learn to tremble at thy wrath. 

Before that wrath draw near. 

1(1, Jehovah the Saviour of the Fatherless and 
Afflicted, L. M. 

JEHOVAH reigns — your tribute bring ; 
Proclaim the Lord th' Eternal King : 
Crown him, ye saints, with holy joy. 
His arm shall all your foes destroy. 

Thou, Lord, ere yet the humble mind 
Had form'd to prayer the wish design 'd, 
Hast heard the secret sigh arise. 
While, swift to aid, thy mercy flies. 

Thy spirit shall their heart prepare ; 
Thine ear shall listen to their prayer : 
Thou, righteous judge ! Thou power divine ! 
On thee the fatherless recline. 

The Lord shall save th' afflicted breast, 
His arm shall vindicate th' oppiest \ 
Earth's mightiest tyrant feels ms powcx. 
Nor sin norsatan grieve them mote. 
a4 



s eyes survey the world below : 
him all mortal things are known, 
s eyelids search our spirits through, 

he afflicts his saints so far, 
prove their love and try their grace, 
lat must the bold transgressors fear ! 
s very soul abhors their ways. 

e righteous Lord loves righteous souls 
lose thoughts and actions are sincere ; 
d with a gracious eye beholds 
e men that his own image bear. 

The Chvrch encouraged hy the Prom 

God. 
LORD, arise, and help thy church ! 
Behold the godly cease ; 
slice declines, the faithful fail, 
Iniquities increase. 

It, Lord, salvation is with thee, 
Nor shall thy foes prevail ; 
y word of promise stands confessed, 
rhy Church shall never fail. 
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lo. ^od the Hope of the Righteous. l. 

HOW long, O Lord, shall I complain 
Like one who seeks bis God in vain ? 
Wilt thou thy face for ever hide P 
Shall I still praj, and be denied P 

How would the powers of darkness boast, 
If one poor suppliant were lost ! 
But I ba?e trusted in thj grace, 
And shall again behold thy face. 

Whatever my foes or fears suggest 
Thou art my hope, ray joy, my rest ; 
My heart shall own thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice in songs of praise. 

14* Depravity and Salvation of Man, l. 

"NO God !" — the foolish sinner cries, 
And sends his gloomy fears away ; 
His heart, corrupt, the law defies, 
In sin's delusive paths to stray. 

From heaven the Mighty Lord directs 
His eye the guilty race around ; 
Not one but sin's vile stain infects ! 
Not one who loves his will is found ! 

But ah ! when earthly hopes have fail'd, 
Where can the trembling soul confide ? 
Guilt frights the troubled mind, assail'd 
With numerous causeless fears beside. 

Who, then, shall save the impious race, 
So stained with guilt, so sunk in woe ! 
On Calv'ry's mount behold the grace ! 
From Zion see Salvation flow ! 

Our ransora'd souls, our joyful voice, 
The great deliv'rer shall proclaim : 
Let Jacob's tents aloud rejoice, 
And-Israel shout the Saviour's name. 
a6 



^■^m.^.^ ,mm%, ^%AA\^f ntix^OKi UCOIW 19 

Vhose lipg^still speak the things thej 
so slauders dwell upon his tongue : 
ie hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

ie loves his enemies, and prays 
^or those that curse him to his face : 
ind doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from thei 

fet, when his holiest works are done, 
iis soul depends on grace alone : 
Phis is the man thy face shall see, 
Uid d\*ell for ever, Lord, witli thee. 

(First Version.) Support mid Cow. 
God, 
^ET Heathens to their idols haste, 

And worship wood and stone ; 
^ut my delightful lot is cast 

Where the true God is known. 

lis hand provides my constant food. 



16. 



PSALMS. 11 

(Second Version.) Courage in Deaths and 
Hope of the Resurrection, l. m. 

WHEN God is nigh, my faith is strong; 
His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my tongue ; 
My dying flesh shdl rest in hope. 

Tho' in the dust I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul for ever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

My flesh shall thy first call obey. 
Shake off" the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then thou shalt lead the wond'rous way, 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

There streams of endless pleasure flow ; 
And full discoveries of thy grace 
(Which we but tasted here below) 
Spread heavenly joys thjo' all the place. 

|7, The Hope of a Christian, l.m. 

WHAT sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

This life's a dream, an empty show : 
But the bright world to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and worship there ? 

glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 

1 shall be near, and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's awful sound •, 
The/} hurst the chains 'midst nalUTe*s cm* 
And ia my SavJouT^a image rise. 



XAIUU UIJ UCIIT ACA iUt, lUV VIUU 

My trust is in thy mighty po 

Thou art my shield from foes a 

At home, my safeguard and : 

Therefore, to celebrate thy famt 
My grateful voice to heaven 

And nations, strangers to thy n: 
Shall thus be taught to sing 

19.(^'^ST Version.) God^s Wore 

BEHOLD the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nati< 
And life and light convey. 

But where the gospel comes 
It spreads diviner light, 
It calls dead sinners from their 
And gives the blind their sigl 

How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just; 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord 
And nriftn sfifiiirfilv Iriist.. 
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While with my heart and tongae 
I spread thy praise abroad, 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 



19« (Sbcond Version.) TTie Books of Nature 
and of Scripture compared, l. m. 

THE heav'ns declare thy glory. Lord, 
In ev'ry star thy wisdom shines : 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days, thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 
Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renew'd, and sins, forgiv'n : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav'u. 

Victory of Messiah. l. m. 

MESSIAH'S prayer the Lord attends, 
When all our guilt afflicts his soul : 
The name of Jacob's God defends. 
When o'er his head the billows roll. 

Lo ! from his sanctu'ry in the skies, 
His strength the suffering Lord s\\%Va\w^'. 
Though on the Cross the Saviour d\es , 
Bis cause from Zion he mainlains. 
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His counsels of eternal love. 



1 



Christ exalted to his Throi 

BEHOLD the King of Zion rise 
To endless glory in the skies ! 
Thy strength and thy salvation, I 
His joy, his triumph, his reward ! 

The Lord his heart's desire compl 
From heaven his prayer acceptanc 
Though bow'd to death (intent to 
He lifts him from the cross and g 
He asks — th' Eternal Lord bestov 
Life from the unchanging fountai 
O'er death the victory he gives, 
Jesus, the Lord, for ever lives ! 

Hail, Fount of Blessings ! plac'd 
Our life, our strength, our all, we 
While in thy God thy joys endurt 
In thee our blessings rest secure. 
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Christ glorified in the com 
world. 
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Soon shall the glad converted world 

To him their homage pay ; 
And scatter^ nations, tribes, and tongues, 

One sovereign Lord obey. 

Then shall a chosen spotless race, 

Devoted to his name, 
To their admiring heirs his truth 

And glorious acts proclaim. 

23, (First Version.) Gorfowr iSAgjAerrf. cm. 

THE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd by whose constant care 

My wants are all supply'd. 

In pastures fair he makes me feed. 

And gently to repose ; 
Then leads roe to the shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 

He doth my wandering soul reclaim ; 

And, to hia endless praise. 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 

Since God doth thus his wond'rous love 

Through all my life extend ; 
That life to him I will devote, 

And in his temple spend. 

4,0» (Second Version.) Confidence in the Divine 
Protection. v. m. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye\ 
My noon-diiy walks he shall attend. 
Arid hJI my midnight hours defend. 



lOUgh in tbe paths ot death i tread, 
ith gloomy horrors overspread, 
J stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
r thoo, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
ly friendly crook shall give me aid, 
d guide me through the dreadful shad 

lough in a hare and rugged >way, 
irough devious lonely wilds I stray, 
y hounty shall my pains hegiiile, 
le barren wilderness shall smile, 
ith sudden greens and herbage crown N 
id streams shall murmur all around. 

First Version.) Dwelling tvith GocL 

I E earth for ever is the Lord's, 
W^ith Adam's numerous race ; 
; rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the seas. 

It who among the sons of men 

May visit thine abode P 

i that has hands from mischief clean, 

IVhnsp hpart is nirht with God. 
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The King of Glory ! who can tell 

The wonders of his might ? 
He rules the nations ; but to dwell 

With saints is his delight. 

24» (Second Version.) ChrisVs Ascension, l.m. 

OUR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay ; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way." 

Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold th' ethereal scene : 
He claims these mansions as his right. 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

" Who is the King of Glory ? who ?" 
The Lord, that all his foes overcame. 
The Worlds Sin, Death ^ and Hell, overthrew. 
And Jesus is Uie conqu'ror*s name. 
Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay ; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way." 

" Who is the King of Glory ? who ?" 
The Lord, of glorious power possest ; 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest. 

M» Waiting for pardon and direction, s. m . 

TO God in whom I trust, 
I lift my heart and voice : 
O ! let me not he put to shame, 
Nor Jet my foes rejoice. 



In mercy think on me'. 

His mercy, and his truth, 
The righteous Lord displays, 
a bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
And teaching theln his ways. 

He those in justice guides, 
Who his direction seek : 
nd in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

For Purity of Heart. 

RY me, O Lord ! thy searching eyes 
My deeds and thoughts have known ; 
n thee my trembling soul relies, 
Secure in thee alone. 

search me still ; my heart and reins 
With strictest view survey ; 
3d, as thy love my hope sustains. 
Thy truth shall guide my way. 



ivhoro < 
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27, 1^ Church our Delight and Safety. c. m. 

THE Lord of Glory is my light, 

And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength ; nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. 

One privilege my heart desires : 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 

The temples of my God ! 

There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear th^ messages of love, 

And there inquire thy will. 

When troubles rise, and storms appear. 

There DMiy his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 

He makes my soul abide. 

Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 
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For continuance of Grace, c 

O LORD, our rock, to thee we fly, 
And pour in pray'r our breath ; 

Bow down and hear, lest we become 
Like them who sleep in death. 

O cast us not away wiUi those 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awful doom. 

Ere judgment shall begin. 

O thou the strength of all thy saints. 

In whom we live and move. 
Still feed us mih the bread of liie, 

And bless us with thy love. 



O'er all the seas and ev'ry land ; 
s voice divides the wat*ry cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

e Lord sits sovereign on the flood ; 
Ihe Lord remains for ever King ; 
It makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

gentler language there the Lord 
Ihe counsels of his grace imparts ; 
Qid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our heart 

CrraHtudefor deliverance. 

lEE, Lord, my thankful soul would b 
rhee, all my powers adore : 
y hand hath raised me from distress ; 
Thy grace I will implore. 

Lord, my God, oppressed with grief, 
To thee I breathed my cry ; 
y healing mercy brought relief, 
ind dried my tearful eye. 
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>|. Trust in God* cm. 

LORD, in thy great, thy glorious name, 

I place my only trust; 
Save me from sorrow, guilt, and shame. 

Thou ever good and just! 

Into thy hand, O gracious Lord, 

My spirit I resign; 
O give me grace to trust thy word, 

For heav'nly truth is thine. 

Blest be my God, for ever blest. 

Who bids my fears remove : 
The sacred walls that guard my rest 

Are everlasting love. 

Ye humble souls, who seek his face, 

Let courage fill your heart ; 
Hope in the Lord, and trust his grace. 

And he will strength impart. 

|2, (First y^Riioii,) Forgiveness of Sin. s.m. 

BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more ! 

They mourn tl^dr follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

While I conceaPd my guilt, 

1 felt the deadly wound, 
Till I confessed my sins to thee. 

And ready pardon found. 

Let sinners learn to pray. 
Let saints keep near the throne, 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 



nuiis contess : 



Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word 
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 

For this shall every humhle soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat : 
When floods of hage temptations rol 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

How safe beneath thy wings T lie, 
When days grow dark and storms ap; 
And when I walk thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 

Qlj, Crod^s people rejoice in his 7 
Goodness. 
LET all the just to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices jcaise ; 

For well the righteous it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

How faithful is the word of God; 

His works with truth abound; 
He justices loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crown'd. 
How hannv. t>»An «— -«^ 



PSALMS. 
4. (Pabt 1.) Praise for Deliverance in Diitresa. 

C* M< 

THROUGH all the chftnging scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongae employ. 

Of his deliv'rance I will boast, 

Till all that are distrest, 
From my example, comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to lest. 

O ! magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name: 
When in distress to him I oalPd, 

He to my rescue came. 

O ! make but trial of his love. 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they. 

Who in his truth confide. 

Fear him, ye saints; and you will then 

Ha?e nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight. 

Your wants shall be his care. 

4, (Part II.) Exhortation to Peace and 
Holiness. cm. 

COME, children, learn to fear the Lord, 

And, that your days be long. 

Let not a false or spiteful word 

Be found upon your tongue. 

Depart firom mischief, practice love, 

irursne the works of peace; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 

And set your souls at ease. 

His eyes awake to euard the just, 

His ears attend their civ ; 
When broken spirita dwell in dust, 

The God of grace is nigh. 
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If he in languishing estate 

Oppress'd with sickness lie. 
The Lord shall easy make his bed, 

And inward strength supply. 

Let therefore Israel's Lord and God 

From age to age be hlest, 
And all the people's glad applause 

With loud amens expressed. 

2, (FiasT Veesion.) Hope in Sorrow, cm, 

AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God for thee. 

And thy refreshing grace. 

For thee, my God, the li?ing God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face. 

Thou majesty divine ! 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul P 

Trust God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee ; and change these sighs 

To thankful hymns of joy. 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shall sing 
The praise of him, who is thy God, 

Thy health's eternal spring. 

x!» (Second Version.) The Same. c. m. 

AFFLICTION is a stormy deep 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er niy head the billows roll, 

I know the Lord can save. 

The hand which now withholds my joys. 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And he who hade the tempest roat, 

Can bid the tempest cease. 



^«»n all m. ^^^7 fervent pro, 

^' me with liV.!,, T ' *" ''«^- 
f »il on thy holTl •!? fiy "ay ; 
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Nor by their might was safety wrought, 

Nor victory by their sword ; 
But thou didst guard the chosen race, 

Who thy great uame ador'd. 

Great God of Hosts ! their God, and ours ; 

Our only Lord and King ; 
Ijet that right arm which fought for them 

To us salvation bring. 

To thee the glory we'll ascribe 

By whom the conquest came ; 
And in triumphant songs of praise 

Will celebrate thy name. 

5. The King of Saints, l. m. 

THE King of Saints, how fair his face, 

Adorn'd with majesty and grace ! 

He comes with blessings from above, 

And wins the nation to his love. 

Let endless honours crown his head. 

Let ev'ry age his praises spread, 
While we with cheerful songs approve 

The condescensions of his love. 

5, Safety of the Church in National Troubles. 

GOD is our refuge in distress, p. m. 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tost, 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Uprooted by the roaring tide. 

The Lord of Hosts conducts pur arms. 
Our hope and refuge in alarms. 

Our fathers' guardian God and tow'r : 
Think on the wonders he has wrougUt^ 
On earth what desolation bTO\x%\i\,\ — 

ThejarriDg world obeys \\\a ipovj^^ . 
b4 



Christ ascended^ honoured hy Angels ar^ 

> FOR a shout of sacred joj 
To God, the sovereign King! 

et ev*ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

esus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heav'nly guards around 
ttend him, rising through the sky, 

With trumpet's joyful sound. 

7\i\\G angels shout and praise their Kir 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 

et all the earth his honours sing ; 
0*er all the earth he reigns. 

lehearse his praise with awe profound. 
Let knowledge lead the song, 

or mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue.) 

1 Israel stood his ancient throne, 
He lov'd that chosen race ; 
ut now he calls the world his own. 
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The temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand ; 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 

In ev*ry new distress 
We'll to his house repair ; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliv'rance there. 

The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 

4!/t ^^ Sinner's Death and SainVs Resurrection. 

L. M. 

WHY do the proud insult the poor, 
And boast the large estates they have ! 
How vain are riches to secure 
Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall clasp their naked bodies round ; 
That flesh, so delicately fed. 
Lies cold and moulders in the ground. 

Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies. 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat : 
The saints shall in the morning rise, 
And find th' oppressor at their feet. 

His honours perish in the dust. 
And pomp and beauty, birth and blood : 
That glorious day exalts the just 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 

My Saviour shall ray life restore. 
And raise me from my dark abode •, 
My flesh and soul shall part no mote *, 
But dwell for ever near my God. 



Attending angels come ; 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

" But gather all my Saints," he cries, 
" That made their peace with God 

By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 
And seal'd it with his hlood. 

Their faith and works, hrought forth to 1 
Shall make the world confess 

My sentence of reward is right, 
And heav'n adore ray grace." 

^, (Part I.) Repentance and faith in the 

of Christ. 
O THOU that nearest when sinners cry, 
Tho' all my crimes before me He, 
Behold them not with angry look. 
Blot out their mem'ry from thy book. 

Create my nature pure within, 
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51, (Part II.) A broken and contrite heart, l.m. 

A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemn'd to die. 

Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sov'reign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pard'ning God. 

O may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be idl my song ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

0Z» ^^^ ^^ Avenger and Protector of his People, 

CM. 

WHY should the wicked boast the power 

- To work another's woe ; 

When God's compassions ev'ry hour 

In streams of goodness flow P 
God will a swift destruction send. 

And pluck them from their place ; 
The righteous shall behold their end. 

And scorn the guilty race. 

But, like an olive, fresh and green, 

I in thy court shall stand ; 
Because, O God, my trust has been 

On thy protecting hand. 

Thine acts of mercy to proclaim 

I'll raise my grateful voice ; 

And hope for ever in thy name. 

In wnicb thy saints rejoice. 
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Their joy shall hear their spirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's Dame ; *> 

His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ; 

Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 



[9t (Second Version.) Life^ Deaih^ and the 
ReturrectUm, p. m. 

THINK, mighty God, on feehle man. 
How few his nours ! how short his span ! 

Short firom the cradle to his grave : 
Who can secure his vital hreath 
Against the hold demands of death. 

With skill to fly, or pow'r to save ? 

Lord, shall it he for ever said, 
** The race of man was only made 

** For sickness, sorrow, and the dust P 
Are not thy servants, day hy day, 
Sent to their graves, and tum'd to clay ? 

Lord, Where's thy kindness to the just ? 

Hast thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his seed, a heav'niy crown P 

But flesh and sense indulge despair : 
For ever hlessed he the Lord, 
That faith can read his holy word. 

And find a resurrection there. 

For ever hlessed he the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a sure reward 

For all their toil, reproach, and pain ! 
Let all helow, and all ahove, 
Join Uf proclaim thy wondrous love, 

And each repeat the loud Amen. 
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My soul, on waves of trouble borae, 
IPours out its deep complaint ; 

Loud as the noisy stonn I mourn, 
And midst the conflict faint. 

Thus from within the bursting sigh 
Mounts to the throne above — 

" Oh that my soul on wings could fly. 
And emulate the dove ! 

" Swift I'd escape : I'd flee afar, 

Some secret place to find, 
Hid from the world's wide scene of care, 

And rest my troubled mind. 

" I'd stretch my everlasting flight, 

And bid the world farewell, 
From sin and strife, to realms of light, 

Where peace and quiet dwell." 

^^ God*s care of his People. ( 

GOD counts the sorrows of his saiuts, 

Their groans affect his ears ; 
Thou hast a book for my complaints, 

A bottle for my tears. 

When to thy throne I raise my cry, 

The wicked fear and flee : 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky. 

So near is God to me. 

In thee, most holy, just and true, 

I have repos'd my trust ; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 

The offspring of the dust. 

Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord, 

Thou shalt receive my praise •, 
I'll siDg, How faithful is thy word. ! 
-^a^ righteous all iky ways ! 



KJ \J[\JMJ^ Uljr llCCUt to lAJk u aiivi Mvuv 

Its faithful tribute to present : 

And with my heart my voice I'll raise 

To thee, my God, io songs of praise. 

Awake, my glory, harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the hst'ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high : 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till Uiou art here, as there, obey'd. 

I, Rulers reminded of the final judgme 

YE Kings and Judges of the earth, 
Adore the God who gave you birth : 

Hear and maintain his sacred laws. 
Vmir dailv aim. his hoi? will. 
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)y^ God a sure Defence, l. m. 

SAVE me, O God, thine arm display, 
And bid my foes thy power obey : 
When hosts of hell my soul invade, 
Rise, rise, my all-sufficient aid. 

Thou God, whose mercies round me flow, 
Thy presence shall before me go, 
Prepare my way, and bid me rise 
To view my conquered enemies. 

In the dark dav, when troubles rose, 
I bade my soul on thee repose ; 
Thine arm of everlasting power 
My sure defence, my refuge tower! 

To thee, my strength, the song Til frame; 
Thee still my sure defence I'll claim : 
And while tny mercies endless flow, 
My God, thy endless praise I'll show. 

)(|, For national mercies, l, m. 

LORD ! let the people, once thy care. 
Again thy fav'ring presence share ; 
Though oft repuls'd, chastis'd by thee, 
O grant us still thy face to see. 

How trembles this divided land, 
Beneath the terrors of thy hand ; 
O thou, the God, whom we adore. 
Compose its strifes, its peace restore. 

Behold us. Lord, oppressed with woe. 

As exiPd from thy care we go ; 

O let us yet thy mercy ^are. 

And hear, O ! hear, our ceaseless prayer. 

Our hope if placed on man, were vain ; 
O ! let thy strength our hope sustain \ 
And may we, on thy help reclin'd, 
In thee continued succour find. 



That's high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wing 

My shelter and my shade. * 

Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

[)^, Trusting in God for Protection, 

MY spirit looks to God alone ; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my feare — in all my straits, 
My soul for his salvation waits. 
TriLst him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 
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), (Part I.) Seeking God, «. m. 

MY God, permit 1117 tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

My thirsty, fainting soul 

Thy mercy does implore; 

Not travellers in desert lands 

Can pant for >water more. 

Within thy churches. Lord, 
I long to find my place. 
Thy power and glory to behold. 
And feel thy quickening grace ; 

For life without thy love 
No relish can afford : 
Nojoy can be compared with this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

To thee I'll lift my hands, 
And praise thee while I live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feast 
Such food or pleasure give. 

j), (Part II.) Confidence in God, s. m. 

IN wakeful hours at night, 
I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies. 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

The shadow of thy wings 
Mv soul in safety keeps : 
I follow where my father leads, 
And be supports my steps. 
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Come, worship at his throne, 

Come, hovi before the Lord : 
We are his works, and not our own. 

He form'd us by his word. 

To-4ay attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like tne people of his choice, 

And own your gracious God. 

But if your ears refuse 

The language of his grace. 
And hearts grow hard, like stubboni Jewf , 

That unbelieving race ; 

The Lord, in vengeance drest, 

Will lift his hand and swear, 
** You that despise my promis'd rett, 

Shall have no portion there." 

Iu» Christ* 8 first and second coming, c. M. 
SING to the fiOrd, ye distant lands. 

Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue : 
His new discovered grace demands 

A new and nobler song. 
Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own Almighty Son ; 
His pow'r the sinking world sustains, 

And grace surrounds his throne. 
Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 

And fields in cheerful green. 
Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea : 
Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise. 

Prepare the Lord his way. 
Behold he comes ! he comes to bless 

The nations, as their God ; 
To show tha world his righteousness. 
And send bis truth abroad. 
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)5« Different Seasons of the Year, l. m. 

ETERNAL source of ey'ry joy, 
Praise shall our hearts and lips employ, 
While in the temple we appear, 
To bless thee, sov'reign of the year. 
Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole : 
The day is taught by thee to rise. 
The night by thee to yeil the skies. 
The clouds, disposed at thy command, 
Their fatness drop through ev'ry land : 
Her various produce nature yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 
Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Oh ! be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light, and ev'ning shade. 
Here in thy house let incense rise. 
As circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar 
WhBre days and years revolve no more. 
QQ^ Praise to God for hearing Prayer. cm. 
* O COME, all ye that fear the Lord, 

Approach with awful care, 
While I, what God for me hath done. 

With grateful joy declare. 
The Lord did bend his gracious ear. 

Whene'er to him I cry'd : 
Nor while afflictions round me rose, 

His help to me deny'd. 
Thanks to his house I'll daily bring, 

And their my vows will pay, 
The vows which I with zeal did make 

In trouble's solemn day. 
O blest for ever be my God, 

Who never, when t pray. 
Withholds his mercy from my sou\) 

Or turns bis face away. 
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Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Lord : 
Bright cheruhs his attendance stand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

In Ziou is his throne. 
His honours are divine : 
His church shall make his wonders known. 
For there his glories shine. 

How holy is his name ! 
How terrihle his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 

.00* C^iiis'f Version.) All the uhmtH invit§d to 
praise God in his Church. L. M. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock. He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

enter then His gates with praise. 
And let His courts with joy resound ; 
Praise, thank, and bless our God always. 
With glory let his name be crown'd. 

For why ? The Lord our God is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

lUO* (Second Version.) God to be praised by aU 
for his Omnipotence and Love, l.m. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone : 
He can create, and be destroy. 



^" houto««k,oftbee" 
Thv an«- ^ ' t'wcJaim 

>S?a^n^Sa7r°.f 
Wh«ettrrj'l'«'-yftara„, 
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Thy nature, Lord, do change can know, 

Thy promise still is sure ; 
And ills can ne'er so hopeless grow 

But thou canst work a cure. 

Deliv'rance comes most hright and hlest. 

At danger's darkest hour ; 
And man's extremity is best 

To prove thy grace and power. 

Hij^ as thou art, thou still art near. 
When suppliants succour crave ; 
And as thine ear is swift to hear, 
Thine arm is strong to save. 

fjQ^ Abounding compassion of God. 

MY soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great, 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

High as the heav'ns are rais'd, 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

Our days are as the grass 
Or like the morning flow'r; 
* one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
I children's objjdren ever find 
'bf words of promise sure. 



Withm the great deep thy ch 
The clouds are thy chariots; oi 
rhme angels are spirits ; thy 

How manifold, Lord, the wori 
In earth and in heav'n thy gh 
Thy wisdom and riches surpa^ 
8>uch wisdom as only belonget 

By angels in heay'n, of cfW . 
And saints upon earth, all prai 
CAs It has been, now is, and ei 
To God m Three Persons, one 

IvD. Thanks and praise to 

RENDER thanks and 
Invoke his sacred name. 

Acquaint the nations with 
His matchless deeds pro< 

Sing to His Draisfi In l/>ft^ 
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06. 



Tke tame, l. m. 

O RENDER ihaDks to Ood above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last 

Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless P 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of inunortal praise P 

Let Israel's God be ever bless'd. 
His name eternally confessed ; 
Let all his saints with full accord 
Hosannas nng and praise the Lord. 

07, The Mariner's Psalm. c. m. 

THT works of ^loir, mighty Lord, 

Thy wonders m the deeps, 
The sons of courage shall record. 

Who trade in floating ships. 

At thy command the winds arise. 

And swell the tow'ring waves ; 
The men astonish'd mount the skies. 

And rink in gaping graves. 

Then to the Lord they raise their cries : 

He hears the loud request, 
And orders rilence thro' the skies. 

And lays the floods to rest. 

Sailors rgoice to lose their fears, 

And see the storm allay'd : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 

There let their vows be paid. 

Tis God that brings them safe to land ; 

Let stupid mortal know 
That waves are under hia command, 

And all the winds that blow. 



109. 



Bow te^Jf,**. tutor's d'o, 
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10» J^^^ ascending^ interceding and reigning, cm. 
JESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne 

And near thy father sit; 
In Zion shall thy pow'r be known 

And all thy foes submit. 

What wonders shall thy gospel do ? 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew. 

And own thy soy'reign grace. 

Jesus, our Priest, for ever lives 

To plead for us above ; 
Jesus, our king, for ever gives 

The blessings of his love. 

J[l, The greatness and goodness of God, c. M. 

GREAT is the Lord, his works of might 

Demand our noblest songs : 
Let his assembled saints unite 

Their harmony of tongues. 

Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word. 

He makes his promise good. 

His son, the great redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. 

His ways are just and pure. 

They that would grow divinely wise, 

Must with his fear begin ; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 

In hating ev'ry sin. 

ll%« Liberality retvarded, cm. 

HAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with lib'r&l Lands. 



«uu jcityes ois leare b( 
In times of general distr 

8>ome beams of light s 
To shew the world his rii 

And give him peace di 
His works of piety and h 

Remain before the Lor 
Honour on earth, and joi 

Shall be his sure rewar< 

lief* The Majesty of 

YE saints and senrants of 
The triumphs of his name 

His sacred name for eye 
Wherey the circling sun i 
His nsmg beams, or settini 

-Due praise to his great r 

God thip» the world extend 
The regions of eternal day 
«.?"V?^adows of his glon 
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l4^ God*8 care of HU People Israel, l. m. 

WHEN Israel went firom Egypt's land, 
The house of bondage where they pined, 

The Lord stretch'd forUi His mighty hand, 
And to their cry His ear inclined. 

While leaves the Sea its ancient bed, — 
O'er hdrse and rider yet to flow ? 

Thy waters, Jordan, wherefore fled P 
And why, ye mountains, shake ye so P 

'Tis Jacob's God,— th' Almighty Lord, 
Who with His chosen people dwells ; 

In love to them he gives the word. 
And every doubt and fear dispels. 

His bounteous hand their want supplies : 
He strikes the Rock, and fountains flow : 

Their food He sends them from the skies, 
And tends His flock, where'er they go. 

|J[5» ^^ exhortation to trust in the Lord. c. M. 

LORD ! not to us, we claim no share. 

But to thy sacred name, 
Give glory for thy mercy's sake, 

And truth's eternal fiune. 

Let all who truly fear the Lord, 

On him they fear rely ; 
Who them in danger will defend. 

And all their wants supply. 

Of us he long hath mindful been, 

And all his saints will blsss ; 
E'en all his chosen ransom'd church 

Who his great name confess. 
They, who in death and silence sleep, 

To him no praise afford ; 
But we will bless for evermore 

Onr ever-liwing Lord. 

D 



1 never will despair ; 
But still, in all the stra 

To him address my p 
When death alarm'd m 
,*^7 <^angers and my ] 
My feet from falling he 

And dried my eyes fn 
Therefore my life's rem« 

Which God to me sht 
W'ill I in praises to his i 

And in his service, spt 

ll7. (First Version.) 
Mercy and T 
WITH cheerful notes Ic 

To heav*n their voices 
Let all inspired with godi 

Sing solemn hymns of 
God's tender mercy kno^ 

His truth shall ne'er d( 
Then let the willing nati< 

Their fifrateful tribnf^ , 



PSALMS. 76 

Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound nom shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

iO, FortheLord^s Day; or, ChrUVs Resurrection, 
and our Salvation, c. m. 

THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heay'n rejoice, let earth he glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

To-day he rose and left the dead : 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 

And all his wonders tell. 

Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To Dayid's holy son : 
Help us, O Lord, descend, and hring 

Salyation firom thy throne. 

Blest he the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace : 
Who comes in Ood his father's name 

To saye our sinful race. 

Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heay'ns, in which he reigns, 

ShaU giye him nohler praise. 

il9« (PartL) Blessedness of Saints. cm. 

BLEST are the undefil'd in heart. 
Whose ways are right and clean ; 

Who neyer from thy law depart. 
But fly from ey'ry sin. 

Blest are the men that keep thy word, 

And practise thy commands ; 
With their whole heart they seek the I/n^^ 

And serve tbee with their hands. 
d2 
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And honour thy grea 

119, (Part II.) Instructi 

HOW shall the young i 
And guard their lives 

Thy word the choicest r 
To keep the conscienc 

When once it enters to i 
It spreads such light i 

The meanest souls instw 
And raise their thougl 

'Tis like the sun, a heay' 
That guides us all the 

And thro' the dangeni of 
A lamp to lead our wa 

The men that keep thy h 
And meditate thy won 

Grow wiser than their tea 
And hetter know the I 
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19. (Part m.) OmfaH from the Word. cm. 

LORD, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 

My warmest thoughts engage. 

Ill read the hist'ries of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While thio' the promises I rove, 

With ever firesh delight. 

Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of imm<^tal bliss are sown. 

And hidden glory lies. 

The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 

And our eternal rest. 

19. (PaetIV.) Breathing after Holinets, cm. 

O THAT the Lord would ffuide my ways. 

To keep his statutes still ! 
that my God would grant me grace, 

To know and do his will ! 

send thy spirit down to write 

Thy law upon m^ heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 

Nor act the liar's part. 

From vanity turn oflf my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 

Within this soul of mine. 
Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my neart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conaoience clear. 



When wift thou'^fm^Mul 
From lips that love deceit 

O might I fly to change mj 

How would I chose to dw 

In some wide lonesome wild< 

1 Ol '^*^^ ^^^® ^^^ ®^ ' 
1251. Divine Protection. 

TOSion'shilllliftmineev^ 
ttom thence expecting aid 

^^^Sion's hill, and Si6n's( 
Who heay'n and earth has 

Then thou, my soul, in safety 
Thy guardian will not sleei 
wTfi?^"^.^^'^^t Israel 
Will thee m safety keep. 

Shelter'd beneath th' Almight 

Thou Shalt securely rest, 

Where neither sun nor moon g 

i5J day or night molest. 

Thy God shall thpp a^pLa . 
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I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church adornM with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God 

To shew his milder face. 

Up to her courts, with joys unknown. 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 

And sits in judgment there. 

Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 

By her attendants blest. 

My soul shall pray for Zion still, 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 

There God, my Saviour, reigns. 



2o. For Pardon and Protection, p.m. 

LORD, before thy throne we bend ; 
Lord, to thee our hope ascend ; 
Servants to our master true. 
Lord, we yield thee homage due : 
Children to our God we fly. 
Gracious Father, hear our cry. 

From the heavens, thy dwelling place, 
Hear and grant thy pard'ning grace ? 
In temptation's dang'rous hour. 
Leave us not beneath its power : 
God, our Saviour, still be nigh, 
J^rd of life and victory ! 

jJ4« ^^ *^^ ^^^ defence of his people. cm. 

UNLESS the Lord had fought for us, 

His people now may say, 
Had God not fought for us, when \\o%\% 

Arose our souls to slay ; 
d4 



125. ^^ defends his Peop 
BEHOLD, as Zion's hill 

Is ever firm and sure, 
So they who trust the Lord sha] 

Be fearless and secure : 
The mountains round about hei 
And God shall bless them with 
Nor shall th' ungodly harm 

Those who obey the Lord ; 
He will their deadliest hate disi 

And, vanquished by His Woi 
No foe shall hurt, nor harm bel 
Those who upon His Name shj 

With Him upon our side. 
Our souls may fearless rest ; 

Ne'er shall the wicked in their 
His faithful flock molest ; 

The Lord among His own shal 

And peace be with His Israel. 

126. Thanksgiving for National 1 
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But prais'd be onr eternal Lord, 

Who rescu'd us that day ; 
Nor to their savage laws gave up 

Our threaten'd lives a prey. 

Our soul is like a bird escaped 

From out the fowler's net ; 
The snare is broke, their hopes are crossed, 

And we at freedom set. 

Secure in his almighty name, 

Our confidence remains ; 
Who, as he made both heav'n and earth, 

Of both sole monarch reigns. 



127, 



God^s blessing on the business and cmnforts 
of Life, CM. 

IF God to build the house deny. 

The builders work in vftin ; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 

A useless watch maintain. 

Before the morning beams arise, 

Your painful work renew, 
And liH the stars ascend the skies, 

Your tiresome toil pursue : 

Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare : 

In vain till God has blest ; 
But if his smiles attend your care. 

You shall have food and rest. 

Nor children, relatives, nor friends. 

Shall real blessings prove ; 
Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 

If sent without his love. 

IJiSo* Family Blessings, cm. 

O HAPPY man, whose soul is, filled 

With zeal and rev'rent awe ! 
Whose Iws to God due honours yield, 
And life adorns the law. 
d6 



^odleamtofearthe 

^he Lord shall thy best 

For months an/r^ 

Shall send thee bC 

XllteZV^'^^^ 
Shall see^L-,?"*"nc 

oy searching h, 
WW. (FiBsr Vbp. _ 
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Let Isr'el tnitt in God, 
No bounds his mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows: 

Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A heaHng spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 

ldU» (Second Version.) Pardoning Grace, cm. 

OUT of the deeps of long distress, 

The borders of denwir, 
I sent my cries to seel thy grace. 

My groans to move thine ear. 

Great God, should thy severer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 

No mortal flew could stand. 

But there are pardons with my God, 

For crimes of high degree ; 
Thy son has bought them with his blood. 

To draw us near to thee. 

Then in the Lord let Isr'el trust, 

Let Isr'el seek his face ; 
The Lord is good as well as just. 

And plenteous is his grace. 

There's full redemption at his throne 

For sinners long enslav'd ; 
The great Redeemer is his Son : 

And Isr'el shall be sav'd. 

lolt Humility and Submission, c, m. 

IS there ambition in my heart ? 

Search, gracious God, and see *, 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 



And trust a faithful Lord. 



m 



Incarnation of Ch 

LO ! from the heavens a voi 
Jehovah gives the high comi 
*' In Ephratah my temple re 
In Bethl'hem's fields my coi 

** There all my glory and m; 
Shall hless my saints' adomi 
But hriffhter glories fill the ) 
When there th' incarnate Sa 

His Sacred Body I'll prepar 
Where all Jehovah's glories 
Bless'd Temple! whence you 
Shall rise most grateful to m 

We'll enter then his temple j 
^ I Jesus our Lord our Saviour ( 

ri;.* Here at thy footstool humbU 

\iij\. Secure of blessings from thy 
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Tis like the ointment shed 

On Aaron's sacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely sweet! 

The oil thro* all the room 

Diflfos'd a choice perfume, 
Ran thro' his robes and blest his feet. 

Like fruitful show'rs of rain 

That 'water all the plain, 
Descending £rom the neighboring hills ; 

Such streams of pleasure roll 

Thro' ev'ry frienaly soul. 
Where love like heav'nly dew distils. 

.el4« Daily and NighUy Devotion. c. m. 

Y£ that obey th' immortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r. 

And bless his wondrous grace. 

lift up your hands by morning light, 

Ana send your souls on high ; 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 

Above the starry sky. 

The God of Zion cheers our hearts 

With rays of quick'ning grace ; 
The God that spreads the heav'ns abroad. 

And rules the swelling seas. 
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Praite due to God, not to Idols, c 

AWAKE, ye saints, to praise your King, 

Tour sweetest passions raise ; 
Your pious pleasure, while you sing. 

Increasing with the praise. 

Great is the Lord ; and works unknown 

Are his ^mne employ : 
Bd^ edJJ bis s&intB are near bis tliTOTie, 
Hw treasure and his joy. 



^w«...«<wu guu9 Buuuiu n 

Where our Jehovah's kn 

O Britain, know thy living 
Serve him with faith anc 

He makes thy churches his 
And claims thine honour 

I36. ^^* Wonders of Or 

TO God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat, 
To him due praise a£ford. 
As good as he is great 
For God doth prove our c 
His houndless love shall i 

To him whose wondrous pov 
All other gods ohey. 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful homage pay. 
For God doth prove, &c. 

By his ajmighty hand 
Amazing works are wrought 
The heav'ns bv his cnmman/ 
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For they who dragged us from our homes, 
While we were moumiog o'er our wrongs, 
Demanded mirth £rom us, and cried. 
Come, sing us one of Zion's songs. 

JehoFah's songs how shall we sing, 
Here pining in a foreign land P 
If I forget Jerusalem, 
Forget thy cunning thou, my hand. 

Yea, to my mouth cleave thou, my tongue. 

If I Jerusalem despise ; 

If any joy that earth can yield 

AhoTe Jerusalem I prize. 

^. Restoring and preserving grace, l.m. 

WITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
I'll praise my maker in my song : 
Let angels hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

I'll ang thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word : 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much Uiy pow'r and glory shew. 

The God of heav'n maintains his state. 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great, 
But from his throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 

Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save from sorrows or from sins; 
The work that wisdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 



My thoughts, before tney are ui 
Are to my God distinctly knowi 
He knows the words I mean to 
Ere from my op'ning lips they 1 

Within thy circling pow'r I stai 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad 
I am surrounded still with God 

Amazing knowledge ! vast and 
What large extent ! what lofty 
My soul with all thy powers I 
Is in the boundless prospect los 

O may these thoughts possess i 
Where'er I rove, where'er I res 
Nor let my weaker passions da 
Consent to sin, for God is then 

14v. ^^ mercies of God innu 

LORD, when I count thy mei 

They strike me with surpris 

Not all the sands that spread 1 
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Supplication. 



LORD, let my prayer like incense rise ; 

And when I lift my hands to thee, 

As on the evening sacrifice, 

Look down from hea\r'n well-pleas'd on me. 

Mine eyes are unto thee, my God ; 
Behold me humbled in the dust; 
I kiss the hand that wields the rod ; 
I own thy chastisements are just 

But O redeem me from the snares 
With which the world surrounds my feet ! 
Its riches, canities, and cares, 
Its love, its hatred, its deceit. 



[42. ^^^ <^' ^^ 9f *^ helpless. 



L. M. 



THE Lord shall hear my humble prayer, 
To him my heart disclosed its care ; 
I'll pour my sonows at his seat, 
And all^my griefe and fears repeat. 

O'erwhelm'd with woe mv spirit lay, 
Yet still my God observ'd my way : 
Thine eyes the secret snares discem'd. 
Spread round my steps where'er I tum'd. 

Hopeless on earth, by all forsook, 
Jesus, my Lord, to thee I look : 
" Thou art my refuge here," I cry, 
" My portion in the worlds on high." 

Oh, bow attentive to my prayer ; 
Else shall I sink in deep despair : 
Let all my foes, too strong for me, 
Own myAImigbty fiiend in thee. 



^'s hath thp n^ 
Canst sarenf?^'^^'^ 
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(Part II.) Grace above Richet ; or 
happy nation. l. 

HAPPY the city, where their sods 
like pillars round a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as polish'd stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the state ! 

Happy the country, where the sheep, 
Cattle, and com, have large increase ; 
Where men securely work or sleep, 
Nor sons of plunder break the peace. 

Happy the nation thus endow'd ! 
But more diyinely blest are those, 
On whom the all-sufficient God 
Himself with all his grace bestows. 

i45* (First Version.) Greatness and goodness of 
God, c. M. 

THE Lord is good, fresh acts of grace 

His pity stilT supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace, 
His willing mercy flies. 

Thy love through earth extends its fame, 

To all thy works express'd : 
These shew thy praise, while thy great name 

Is by thy servants blest. 

They with the glorious prospect fir'd, 

Shall of thy kingdom speak : 
And thy great pow^r, by all admir'd, 

Their lofty subject make. 

God's glorious works of ancient date 

Shall thus to all be known ; 
And thus his kingdom's royal state 

With public splendour shewn. 

His steadfast throne, from changes free, 

Shall stand for ever fast ; 
lis boundless sway no end shall see^ 

But time itself outlast. 



some tbanJOul tnbute to mine e 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thei 
Thy works with soy'teign glory s 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 
Let Britain round her shores pro 
The sound and honour of thy na 
But who can speak thy wondrou 
Thy greatness all our thoughts e 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

145. (Third Version.) Praise to 
present and future age, 
LONG as I live I'll bless thy na 

My King, my God of love ; 

My work and joy shall be the sa 

In the bright world abo?e. 

Great is the Lord, his pow'r unki 
And let his praise be great ; 

I'll sing the honours of thy throi 
Thy works of grace repeat 
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,45t (Fourth YsBsiON.) Praise dme to God from 
all things, but especially his Saints, c. m. 
SWEET is the memory of thy grace, 

My God, my heaT'niy Eling ; 
Let age to age thy righteousoess 
In sounds of glofy sing. 

God reigns on high, bat not confines 

His ffoodness to Uie skies ; 
Throng the whole earth his boonty shines, 

And ev'ry want supplies. 

With longing ejres thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food. 
Thy fib'ral hand prorides their meat, 

And fills their mouths with good. 

How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 

To cheer the souls he loves. 

Creatures with all their endless race 

Thy pow'r and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace. 

Delight to bless thy name. 

460 (Fii^T Version.) Part I. Help in God 
alone, c. m. 

O PRAISE the Lord, and thou my soul 

For ever bless hm name ; 
His wond'rous love, while life shall last. 
My constant praise shall claim. 

On kings, the greatest sons of men. 

Let none for aid rely ; 
Th^ cannot save in dangerous times, 

Nor timely help supply. 

Deprived of breath to dust they turn. 

And there neglected lie. 
And all their thouehts and yain ded^^ 

Together with toeoi die. 



for his truth and i 
THE Lord who made bot 

And all that they contai 
Will never quit his steadfa 

Nor make his promise ti 

The poor oppress'd, from al 
Are eas'd dy his decree ; 

He gives the hungry needfi 
And sets the pfis'ners fret 

By him the blind receive th< 
The weak and fallen he n 

With kind regard, and tendc 
He for the righteous cares 

The stranger he preserves fro 
The orphan kindly treats ; 

Defends the widow, and the 
Of wicked men defeats. 

The God that doth in Zion c 
Is our eternal king; 

From age to age his reign en 
Let all his praises sing. 
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Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God, who maoe the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the hlind : 
The Lord supports the sinking miud ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

I'll praise him while he lends me breath ; 
Ana when my voice his lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

47f (Part I.) The Seasons of the Year. c. n. 

TO God, the Lord, a hymn of praise 

With grateful voices sing ; 
To songs of triumph tune the harp. 

And strike each warbling string. 

He sends his showers of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below : 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 

And com in valleys grow. 

He gives the grazing ox his meat, 

And hears me ravens' cry ; 
But man, who tastes his finest wheat. 

Should raise his honours high. 

Heffuides the planets as they roll, 

Their course and order knows ; 
In man he heals th' afflicted 80u\, 

And all its wounds can close. 



Uis hoary Irost, bis fleecy sdow, 
Descend and clothe the ground 

The liquid streams forbear to flovi 
In icy fetters bound. 

When from his dreadful stores on 
He pours the rattling hail, 

The wretch that dares his God dc 
Shall find his courage fail. 

He sends his word, and melts the 
The fields no longer mourn; 

He calls the warmer gales to bloi 
And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying el 
Obey his mighty word : 

With songs and honours sounding 
Praise ye the sov'reign Lord. 
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Universal Praise to God, 



YE boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ. 
Above the starry frame : 
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Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came : 

And' all shall last from changes free ; 

His firm decree stands ever fast. 

ly.^n invitation to the children of Sum to praise 
God^ ^c, P.M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing : 
God their Creator let Israel rejoice; 
And children of Z ion be glad in their King. 

tt them his great name extol in their songs, 
With well-tuned hearts his praises express ; 
ho listens with pleasure to hear their glad tongues. 
And waits with salvation the humble to bless. 

ith glory adom'd his people shall sing. 
To God who their heads with safety doth shield : 
ich honour and triumph his favour shall bring: 
O therefore, for ever, all praise to him yield. 

Gloria Patri. 

By angels in heaven, of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, all praise be addrest 

To God in three persons, — One God ever blest, 
As it has been, now is, and ever shall be. 

50. (First Version.) Praise. cm. 

IN God*s own house pronounce his praise; 

]^ grace he there reveals ; 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raise, 

For there his glory dwells. 

Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great work of saving love 

Your highest praise exceeds. 



O PRAISE the Lord in that I 
From whence his goodness larg< 
Praise him in heav'n, where he 
UnveiPd in perfect glory shows 

Praise him on earth, for all the 
Which he in our behalf hath d 
His kindness this return exacts 
With which our praise shall eq 

Let all that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath he doth to them afi 
In just returns of praise emplc 
I^t ey'ry creature praise the Ij 
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1. To the Trinity. (Eph. ii. 18.) c. n. 

FATHER of glory, to thj name 

Immortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim, 

And bids us rebels live. 

Immortal honour to the son. 
Who makes thine anger cease ; 

Our lives he ransom'd with his own. 
And died to make our peace. 

To the Almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given. 
Whose influence brings us near to thee. 

And trains us up for hear'n. 

Let men, with their united voice. 

Adore th' eternal God, 
And spread his honours, and their joys. 

Through nations far abroad. 

Let faith, and love, and duty, join. 

One gen'ral song to raise'; 
Let saints in earth and hear'n combVae 

In hannonj and praise. 
e2 



M. •»>.«&«/«« cuiu UAC MUE UJU1(J[ sou 

We give thee, saered Spirit, p 
Who, in our hearts of sm and 
Mak'st living springs of gmce 
And into boundless glory flow 

Thus God the Father, God th 
And God the Spirit we adore. 
That sea of life and love unkn 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

\ 0* ^^ ^ ^y haffpineu. (Psal. 

OUR God, our portion, and o 
Our eyerlasting all, 

WeVe none but Uiee in heav'n 
Or on this eiurthly ball. 

To thee we owe our wealUi ant 
And health and safe abode ; 

Thanks to thy name for meanc 
But they are not our God. 

I; jj How vain a toy is glittering W( 

If once compar'd to thee ; 
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Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

And grasp Id all the shore, 
Grant us the comforts of thy grace, 

And we desire no more. 

, Safely in God, (Ezek. xxziv. 27.) cm. 

HOW are thy servants hlest, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide. 

Their help, Omnipotence. 

In foreign realms and lands remote, 

Supported bj thy care, 
Through bummg climes they pass unhurt. 

And breathe in tainted ur. 

In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore, » 

And praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope fox more. 

Our life, while thou preserv'st that life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our doom. 

Shall join our souls to thee. 

\ Gratitude to God. (Psalm lix. 16.) cm. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys*; 
Transported with the view, I*m lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
Thy providence my life sustained, 

And all my wants redrest ; * 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast. 
To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet mj hnmhle thoughts had XeatnV 

To form themselves in pray V. 



Reviv'd my soul with 
Through all eternity to t 

A grateful soug rll ra 
But, Oh I eternity's too 

To utter all thy praise 

Gratitude to God. (I 
UNNUMBER'D comfi 

God's tender care best 
Before my infant heart c 

From whom those con 
Thro' hidden dangers, to 

It gently clear'd my v 
And thro' the pleasing si 

More to be fear'd than 
Thy bounteous hand, m) 

Has made my cup rui 
And in a kind and faithf 

Has doubled all my st 
Ten thousand thousand ] 

My daily thanks empl 
Nor is the least a cheerfi 

That tastes thoRA mfta 
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The Holy Scriptures. l.m. 

(Heb. i. 1, 2. 2. Tim. iii. 16.) 

GOD, who In various methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old, 
Sent his own Son with truth and grace 
To teach us in these latter days. 

Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, the sure record : 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by the sure conveyance giv'n. 

God's kindest thoughts are here exprest, 
Able to make us wise and blest ; 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 

Ye British Isles, who read his love 
In sacred letters from above, 
(He hath not sent his sacred word 
To ev'ry land) — praise ye the Lord. 



The excellency of the Holy Scriptures. 

FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glories shines ! 

For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial Hues. 

Here springs of consolation rise 
To cneer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

When guilt and terror, pain and grief. 

United rend the heart. 
Here sinners meet divine relief, 

And cool the raging smart. 
e4 
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DiTine Instructor, gracious Lor 
Be thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love thy sacred wo 
And view my Saviour there ! 



9, Hope in the Covenant, (Heb 

HOW oft have sin and satan si 
To'rend my soul from thee my » 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his bloo< 

The oath and promise of the Lo 
Join to confirm the wondrous gr. 
Eternal pow'r performs the word 
And fills all heav'n with endless 

Amidst temptations sharp and lo 
My soul to this dft«r Tpfn<if» fl**" 
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0, (Part I.) Security in the Promitee, l. m. 
(2 Pet i. 4.) 

PRAISE, everlastiog praise, be paid 
To him that earth's foandation laid : 
Praise to -the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as they please. 

Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rales his people by his word, 
And there, as strong as his decrees. 
He sets his kindest promises. 

Firm are the words his prophets give. 
Sweet words, on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 

Each of them powerful as that sound 
That bade the new-made world go round ; 
And stronger than the solid poles 
On which Uie wheel of nature rolls. 

0. (Part II.) Prayer for Faith, (Luke xvii.6.) l.m. 
WHENCE then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes f 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
The comforU that our Maker gives. 

Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith. 
To credit what 1h' Almi^ty saith ! 
T' embrace the message of his son. 
And call the joys of heav'n our own ! 

Then, should the earth's old pillar shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the perishable skies ; 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his power suslaVws. 

£3 



Tell of his wonarous laiiuiuiucoo, 
And sound his pow'r abroad : 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace 
And the performing God. 

Proclaim *' Salvation from the Lord 
" For wretched dying men !" 

His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

Engrav'd as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines ; 

Nor can the pow'rs of darkness hum 
Those everlasting lines. 

His very word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies ; 

The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

0, might I hear thy heavenly tongi 
But whisper, " Thou art mine I" 

Those gentle words should raise m 
To notes almost divine. 

1 2. The new Covenant sealed. (Heb. 



Thy light, a 
And glor 
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ght, and strength, and pardoning grace ! 

I glory shall he mine ; 

My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
And all my pow'rs, are thine. 

I call that legacy my own 

Which Jesos did bequeath ; 
'Twas purchas'd with a dying groan, 

And ratify'd in death. 

Sweet in the mem'ry of his name 

Who hless'd us in his will, 
And to his testament of love 

Made his own life the seal. 

^ One thing needful, (Luke x. 42.) l.m. 

WHY will ye lavish out your years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares P 
While in this various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

Why will ye chase the fleeting wind, 
And famish an immortal mind ? 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heav'nly crown. 

Th' eternal God calls from above. 
And Jesus pleads his bleeding love ; 
Awaken'd conscience gives you pain ; 
And shall they join their pleas in vain P 

Almighty God, thy pow'r impart, 
To fix conviction on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r unveils the blindest eyes, 
And makes the haughtiest scomer wise. 

4. Original Sin, (Rom. v. 12, &c.) cm. 

BACKWARD with humble shame we look 

On our original ; 
How is our nature dash'd and bicike 

In our first father's fall P 



tTom an iDfected spring f 

Yet, mighty God, thy wondioi 
Can make our nature clean. 

While Christ and grace prevail 
The tempter, death, and sin. 

The second Adam shall restore 
The ruins of the first : 

Hosanna to that sovereign pow 
That new creates our dust ! 

15t ^if^i ^ ^^y ^f Grace and 
(Eccles. ix. 10.) 

LIFE is the time to serve the 1 
The time t' ensure the great re> 
And while the lamp holds out t 
The vilest sinner may return. 

Life is the hour that God hath 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to 1 
The day of grace, and mortals 
Secure the blessings of the day. 
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JO* JuiUfieation by Faith, not by Works, 
(Rom. Hi. 19—22.) 
VAIN are Uie hopes the sons of men 

On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 

Let Jews and Gentiles stop their mouths, 

Without a murm'iing word. 
And the whole race of Adam stand 

Guilty before the Lord. 

In vain we ask God's righteous law 
^ To justify us now. 

Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

Jesus how glorious is thy grace ! 

When in thy name we trust. 
Our faith receives a righteousness 

That makes the sinner just. 

[7, Christ our Wisdom, ^c. (1 Cor. i. 30.) l. m. 

BURIED in shadows of the night 
We lie till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

Our guilty souls are drown 'd in tears 
Till ms atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing, The Lord, our Righteousness ! 

Our very frame is mixed with sin ; 
His spirit makes our nature clean : 
Such virtues from his suff 'rings flow, 
AttJUbe to cleanse and pardon too. 

Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the prisoners free and breaks 
The Iron bondage from our necks. 



"CpMEhitherali;i 
ire heavy laden sinner 
I il give you rest from 
And raise you to my h( 

They shall find rest thf 
I m of a meek and low 
tJut passion rages like i 
And pride is restless as 

BlessM is the man who 
}Jy yoke, and bear it w 
My yoke is easy to his I 
My grace shall make th 

^li?'7.^^°™« at thy c 
With faith and hope, an 
Kesign our spirits to th^ 

lo mould and guide us 
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HOW sad our state by r 

Our sin how deep it St 

And Satan binds our cap 
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To the dear fountaiD of thy blood, 

Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 

From crimes of deepest dye. 

A ^ilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arms I mil : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 

My Jesus, and my all. 

!U» Chritt dying, rising, and reigning, p. m. 
(Luke xxiii. 46. Mat. xxvii. 50. xxviii. 6.) 

HE dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 

For him who groan'd beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of richer blood. 

Here's love a^d grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sudden joys I see ! 

Jesus the dead revives again. 
The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 

The tomb in vain forbids his rise : 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 

And shout him welcome to the skies. 

Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiPd the hosts of hell ; 

And led the monster Death in chains. 
Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King! 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save V 
Tlien ask the momter, " Where's tViy %\\ti^^ 

And Where's thy victVy, boasUng gwixeV 



Fought the fight^ the battle 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o*er 
Lo ! he sets id blood no moi 

Vain, the stone, the watch, i 
Christ hath burst the gates < 
Death, in vain, forbids his r 
Christ has opened paradise. 

Lives again, our glorious Ki 
Where, Death, is now thj 
Once he died, our souls to si 
Where's thy victory, boaslin 



^^, The Lord is risen ti 

(Luke xxiv. 34. 

YES, the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our hellish foes 
High rais'd his conquering h 

In wild dismav. thp cruarA 
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Then back to hea^'n they fly, 

And the glad tidings hear : 

Hark ! as they soar on high, 

What music fills the air ! 
Their anthems say, " Jesus who bled 
Hath left the dead ; he rose to^y." 

Ye mortals, catch the sound, 

Kedeem'd by him from hell : 

And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell : 
Transported cry, " Jesus who bled 
Hath left the ac»d, no more to die." 

All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Who say'st us with thy blood! 

Wide be thy name ador'd, 

Thou rising, reigning God ! 
With thee we rise, with thee we reign. 
And empires gain, beyond the skies. 

!3. Chrisft Resurrection. (Rev. i. 18.) cm. 

AGAIN the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 

And pours increasing day. 

O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day 

Triumphant from the tomb ! 

This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in ey'ry heart, 

And praise on ev'ry tongue. 

Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom. 
Which scatters blessings from its mufi 

To nations yet unborn. 



A ' Wr" *"" v*'"""cu Blue, 
And blest his bleeding heart, 
wno all in anguish died 
Such favours to impart. 
His sacred blood shall mal 
From ev'ry sin, and fit for 
To that pure source of love 
Our souls this day would con 
And thither from above, 
^rji' ^*^^ ^^® nations home; 
That Jew and Greek, with 
On all their tongues, thy pi 
ZD» Christ the pearl ofgrea 

(Mat. xiii. 44—46 
YE glitt'ring toys of earth, a( 

A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prize attracts ray view, 

A treasure all divine. 
Begone, unworthy of my caret 
Ye spacious baits of sense ! 
In^timable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immense 

JcJillS. tn nin1»;f««/1<%» 1 



HYMNS. 115 

&0« Christ, the Lard, our Righteoumeu. l.m. 
(Rom. X. 4.) 

JESU, thy blood and righteousness, 
My beauty are, my glorious dress : 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

When from the dust of death I rise. 
To claim my mansion in the skies. 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
" Jesus hath liyed and died for me." 

Bold shall I stand ip that great day : 
For who ought to my charge shall lay ! 
FuUy absolv'd, thro' thee, I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

Thus Abraham, the Friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Sayiour of Sinners, Thee proclaim, — 
Sinners of whom the chief I am. 

This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruin'd nature ^nks in years ! 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of Christ is eyer new. 

O let the dead now hear thy yoice ! 
Now bid thy banish'd ones rqoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesu, thy blood and righteousness. 



Jl. Praise to the Redeemer, 

(1 Tim. 1. 16.) 

TO our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the sacred song ! 

Oh may his loye (immortal Aame\'^ 
Tane er'ry heart and tongue. 



Was crer lore life thl 
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9. NadviHf of ChtuU (Luke ii. 10» &c.) s.m. 

BEHOLD! the grace appears, 

The promise is ftdfiird ; 
Mary, the wondrous virffin bears, 

And Jesus is the child. 

To bring the glorious news, 

A heav'nly form appears ; 
He tells the shepheros of their joys, 

And banishes their fears. 

" Go, humble swains," said he, 

** To David's city fly ; 
The promis'd infant bom to-day. 

Doth in a mianger lie. 

With looks and hearts serene, 

Go yisit Christ your King ;" 
And straight a flaming troop was seen. 

The shepherds heard them sing, 

*' Glory to God on high ! 

And heay'nly peace on earth ! 
Good-will to men, to angels joy, 

At the Redeemer's birth !" 

to, Hosanna to Christ. (Luke xix. 38—40.) cm. 
HOSANNA to the royal Son 

Of David's ancient line : 
His natures two, his person one. 

Mysterious and divine. 
The root of David, hero we find, 

And offspring is the same ; 
Eternity and time aro joined 

In our Immanuel's name. 
Bless'd he that comes to wrotched men 

With peaceful news from heav'n ; 
Hosannas of the highest strain 

To Christ the Lord be giv'n ! 
Let mortals ne'er rofuse to take 

Th' hosanna on their tonsues ! 
Lest rocks and stones should rise an^VytcA^s. 

TTieir silence into songs. 



He knows our feeMe trame, 
He knows what sore temptations n 
For he has felt the same. 

He in the days of feehle flesh, 
Pour'd out his cries and. tears. 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

Hell never quench the smoking fl 
But raise it to a flame ; 

The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

Then let our humble friith addres 
His mercy and his pow'r : 

We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 

32. The sufferings of Christ 

(John xix. 37.) 
ALAS ! and did my Saviour blei 

And did my sov'rdgn die ! 
Would he devote that sacred het 
For such a worm as I ! 
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Thus mig^ht I hide my blushing face. 

While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt my eyes to tears. 

But drops of ffrief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I nve myself away : 

lis all that 1 can do. 

l3« Glory and grace in the person of Christ, l.m. 
(eeb.i.3. John i. 14.) 
NOW to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul ; awake, my tongue : 
Hosanna to th' eternal name, 
And sdl his boundless love proclaim. 

See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace, 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar, 
Sparkle in er'ry rolling star. 

But in his looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labour of thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

Grace ! ^tsB a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound! 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground ! 

O may I li?e to reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face ! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 



Takes all our sins awa; 

A sacrifice of nobler nam 

And richer blood than 

My faith would lay he 

On that dear head of t 

While like a penitent I s 

And there confess my i 

My soul looks back to 

The burdens thou dids 

When hanging on th' ac* 

And hopes her guilt w 

Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remo 
We bless the Lamb with 
And sing his bleeding 

35. '^^ AngeVs song, (1 

HIGH let us swell our 1 

And join th' angelic tl 

For Angels no such love 

T' awake a cheerful s< 
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Glory to God in highest strains, 

Id highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed, 

And by our lives displayed. 

When shall we reach those blissful realms. 

Where Christ exalted reigns. 
And learn of the celestial choir, 

Their own immortal strains ! 

Adoption. (I John iii. I — 3.) s. m. 

BEHOLD what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestow'd 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made. 
But when we see our Saviour here 
We shall be like our head. 

A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure. 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

If in my father's love 
I share a filial part. 
Send down thy spirit like a dove 
To rest upon my heart. 

We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne : 
My faith shall Abba Father cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

, The Nativity. (Matthew ii. 10, 11.) p. m. 
LIFT up your heads in joyful hope 
Salute the happy mom ; 
Each heav'nly pow'r 
Proclaims the glad hour, 
Lo .( Jesas the Saviour is born. 



Spread o'er the, 
At Jesus' birtL 
J« heaven a»d ft 

^<^ah appear' 
treasures of^^^ ^^^ 
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Bless'd are the men whose bowels more, 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and lo?e again. 

Bless'd are the pure whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling pow'r of sin ; 
With endless pleasures they shall see 
A God of spotless parity. 

Bless'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the qoals of growing strife ; 
They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

Bless'd are the suflfrers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 



ISI, HoHneu essential. (Titus ii. 11—13. l. m. 

SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works ana yirtues shine 
To proTC the doctrine all divinie. 

Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Sayiour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 

Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passions and envy, lust and pride; 
Whilst justice, temp'rance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

Religion bears our spirits up, 
Whilst we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appe&mace of the Lord, 
And£utb stands leaning on his wotd. 
f2 
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And seal the heirs of heay'i 
And wilt thou hanish our con 

And shew our sins forgiv'n 
Assure our conscience of theii 

In the Redeemer's hlood ; 
And bear thy witness with th( 

That we are bom of God. 
Thou art the earnest of his lo 

The pledge of joys to coum 
And thy soft wings, celestial 

Will safe convey us home. 

Breathing after the Hoi 

(Rom. V. 6.) 

COME, Holy Spirit, heav'nl 

With all thy quick'ninff p( 

Kindle a flame of sacred loTi 

In these cold hearts of oui 

Look how we grovel here bcl 
Fond of these trifling toys 

Our souls can neither fly noi 
To reach eternal joys. 
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Tbo' greedy worms de^oar my skin, 

And gnaw my wasting flesh, 
When God shall build my bones again, 

He clothes them all afresh. 
Then shall I see thy gracious face 

With strong, immortal eyes. 
And feast upon thy unknown grace 

With pleasure and surprise. 

15, God the PUgrim*i Guide and Strength, p. m. 
(Exodus siii. 21,22.) 
GUIDE us, O thou sreat Jehovah ; 
Pilgrims through (his barren land : 
We are weak, but though art mighty ; 
Hold us with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 
Open thou the crystal fountain, 

Whence the living waters flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead us all our journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 

Be ihou still our sun and shield. 

When we tread the verge of Jordan 

Bid our anxious fears subside : 

Bear us through its swelling current, 

Land us safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises. 
We will ever give to thee. 

K), TTie Resurrection and the Life. (John xi. 25.) 
** I AM (saith Christ, our glorious head, c. m. 
May we attention give,) 
The resurrection of the dead. 

The life of all that live. 
By faith in me the soul receives 

New life, tho* dead before ; 
And he that in my name believes, 
SJmII Jive to die no more. 
f4 
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He keeps the Father's book of life, 
There all their names are found ; 

The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heav'nly ground. 

H^ Death and immediate Glory, c. m, 

(2 Cor. V. 1—8.) 

THERE is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissol?M and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heav'nly Father's call. 

Tis he, by his almighty grace, 

That forms thee fit for hea?'n ; 
And as an earnest of the place 

Has his own spirit giv'n. 

We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 

We're absent from the Lord. 

Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 

And present. Lord, with thee. 

[9. Funeral of a Saint, (I Thess. iv. 13-^18.) 

WHY do we mourn departing friends, c. m. 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'TIS but the voice that Jesus sends 

To call them to his arms. 

Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the ground ; 
In which the Holy One once lay, 
Though no corruption found ? 
f3 
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And flourish bright an 

A blasting wind sweeps c 

And fades the grass a^ 

Our life contains a thous 
And dies if one be go, 
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I The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Frieht our approaching souls away, 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

0! if my Lord would come and meet, 
%8oq1 should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless thro' death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd. 

JesDs can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows aro, 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

Oi. Prayer for Youth. (Eccles. xii. I.) cm. 

BESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth 

The gill of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Fall in a fruitful place. 

Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heay'nly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shews. 

And yields the sweetest fruit. 

Te careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign love ! 
Your youth is stained with many crimes 

But mercy reigns above. 

For you the public prayer is made, 

O join the public prayer ! 
For you the sacred tear is shed, 

O shed, yourselves, a tear ! 

Wepray that you may early prove 

The spirit's pow'r to teach *, 
Yoa cannot be too young to \ove 
That Jesus whom we preach. 
f6 ^ 
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Death, like a narrow sea, di' 

This heav'nly land from c 

Sweet fields beyond the swel 
Stand dressM in living gn 

So to the Jews old Canaan s 
While Jordan rolPd betw< 

But tim'rous mortals start ai 
To cross this narrow sea. 

And linger shiv'ring on the 1 
And fear to launch away. 

O ! could we make our doul 
Those gloomy doubts that 

And see the Canaan that we 
With unbeclouded eyes; 

Could we but climb where H 
And view the landscape o' 

Nor Jordan's stream, nor det 
Should fright us from the 
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Princes to his imperial name 

Bend their bright sceptres down ; 

Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs, rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Thro' every heav'nly street. 
And lay their highest honours down 

Submissive at his feet. 

Those feet, those blessed feet of his, 

That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of Hffht they stand. 

And all the saints aoore. 

His head, the dear majestic head 

That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what Immortal glories shine. 

And circle it around ; 

This is the Man, th' exalted Man ! 

Whom we unseen adore : 
But when our eyes behold his face, 

Our hearts shall love him more. 

5« Chritt our all in life and death, p. m. 

(I Cor. i. 18.) 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 

Not the labours of my hands. 
Can fulfil the law^s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone, ' 
Tbou must save, and thou alone. 



When my eye^tringa 
When I soar to worU 
See thee on thy judg 
Rock of ages, cleft fc 
Let me hide myself i 

OOt Intercesnon for yow 

c<mfirmed, 

LOOK down, O Lord, a 

Bestow thy gifts of heav 

And let the seed of sacn 

Find in each mind a fru 

Soon to appear before th 

Their TOW and promise ti 

Prepare them for the sole 

Bid each his heart and li 

Now in the strength of p 

O may they all, with gla( 

in holy covenant combine 

And join themselves to C 

Thy^sons and daughters n 



HYMNS. 135 

While hope revives, tho' pressed with fean, 

And ]t can say, my God, 
Beneath thy feet I spread my cares, 

And pour my woes abroad. 

To thee I tell each rising grief, 

For thoa alone canst heal : 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For ev*ry pain I feel. 

But oh ! when gloomy doabts prevail 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail 

And all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul will cleave to thee, 

Tho' prostrate in the dust. 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face, 

And shall I seek in vain P 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ; 

No, still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there. 

Thy mercy seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 

And wait beneath thy feet. 



lO, The Pleasures of a good Conscience, l.m. 
(Isaiah xxxii. 17, 18.) 

LORD, how secure and bless*d are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned siu I 
Should storms of wratn shake eailYi aTA«ea^> 
Their minds hare heav'n and peace WV^Cvcv. 
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SO. Star of Bethlehem. (Lake ii. 11,12.) p.m. 

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the moniiDg, 
Dawn on oar darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Qoide where oar infiuit Redeemer is laid. 

Cold on his ciadle the dew^rops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
4ngels adore him in slamber reclining, 
liaker, and monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Gaide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 



Jl, Vanity of Beauty, l. m. 

(Isaiah xl. 6—8.) 

THE morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noon-tide heats. 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parch'd by the sun's directer ray. 

The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

So blooms the human face divine. 
When youth its pride of beauty shows : 

Fairer than Spring the colours shine. 
And sweeter than the opening rose. 

Or worn by slowly rolling years, 

Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading g^ory disappears, 

The 8hort'Jiv*d beauties die avay. 
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USS* Christians bearing Sal 
(Acts X. 34, 

FROM Greenland's icy 

From India's coral sti 
Where Afric's sunny fou 

Roll down their golde: 
From many an ancient r 

From many a palmy p 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's 

Shall we, whose souls are 

With wisdom from on 
Shall we to men beuightc 

The lamp of life deny 
Salvation ! oh, Salvation 

The joyful sound procli 
Till each remotest nation 

Hath learnt Messiahs 
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Wi 7h Angey reply to the Wamm at the 
Sepulchre, (Matt. xx?iii. 5, 6.) c. m. 

YE humble souls that seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears away. 
And bow with pleasures down to see 

The place where Jesus lay. 

Thus low the Lord of life was brought. 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 

Which throbb'd and bled for you. 

Then raise your eyes and tune your songs, 

The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 

The conquer could detain. 

High o*er th' angelic bands he rears 

His once dbhonour'd head ; 
And through unnumberM years he reigns^ 

Who dwelt among the dead. 

With joy like his shall ev'ry^ saint 

His empt^ tomb survey, 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 

Through all his shining way. 

, Walking tinth God, (Job xxix. 2, 8cc.) cm. 

OH ! for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ! 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 

Of Jesus, and his word P 

What peaceful hours I once enjoy 'd i 

How sweet the mem'ry still ! 
But they have left an aching void 

The world can never fill. 
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Sol Joifitl in Trihulaiwn. (iHoah xii. 3.) cm. 

WHEN I can lead my title clear 

To mansioDS in the skies, 
I bid farewell to cv'ry fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Sboold earth asainst my sonl engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 
Then can I smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My Gk>d, my heav'n, my all. 

There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of hea^'nly rest. 
And not a ware of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

d7, 7%e ChriiHan Waff are. l. m. 

(Eph.vi.lO— 12.) 
STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the g06pel.«rmour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where thy great captain-Saviour's gone. 

Hell and thy sins rerist thy course. 
But hell and sin are ranquish'd foes ; 
Thy Jesus naiVd them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

What tho* the prince of darkness rage, 
And waste the fury of his spite ; 
Eternal chains confine him down 
To fiery deeps and endless night. 

What tho' thine inward lusts rebel, 
Tis but a strugp;ling gasp for life ; 
The weapons or yictorious grace 
SbalJ 0hijr tbj sins, and end the &tnie. 



Join in my glorioiirie 
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Their triumph to his c 



HYMNS. 143 

%TheChfittian Race. (Phi\.mA2^14.) cm. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch CF'ry nerve, 

And press wiUi vigour on ; 
A hear'nly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Foiget the steps already trod. 

And onwajra urge thy way. 

Tn God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
lis his own hand presents the prize 

To thine aspiring eye. 

That prize with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 

Shall blend in common dust. 

Blest Saviour, introduc'd by thee. 

Have I my race begun ; 
And crowu'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 

I'll lay my honours down. 

/(I, Giving up carnal Joys. l. m. 

(1 Pet. i. 13, 14.) 
I SEND the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the miud. 
False as the smooth deceitful sea. 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despair : 
And whilst I listen 'd to your song, 
Your streams had e'en convey'd me there. 

Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That wam'd me of that dark abyss ; 
That drew me from those treach'tous seois^ 
And bid me seek superior bliss. 



7l# The Fountain opened, ( 

THERE is a fountain filPd 

Drawn from Immanuers 
Apd sinners, plung'd beneat 

Lose all their guilty staini 
The dying thief rejoic'd to s 

That fountain in his day : 
And there have I, as Tile as 

Wash'd all my sins away. 

Dear dying Lamb ! ihyprec 

Shall nerer lose its pow'r. 
Till all the ransomM cnurch 

Be say'd, to sin no more. 
E'er since, by faith, I saw tl: 

Thy flowing wounds supp 
Redeeming love as been my 

And shall be till I die. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter soi 

I'll sing ihy pow'r to save, 
When this poor lispinir. stam 
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The sorrows of the mina 
Be banish'd from this place : 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

I^t those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God, 
But favorites of the heav*nly king 
May speak their joys abroad. 

The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may g^ow 

The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heav'nly fiel 
Or walk the golden streets. 

There shall we see his face. 
And never, never sin ; 
There from the rivers of his g^ 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

Then let our songs abound. 
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In darkest shades if he appear, 

My dawning is begun ! 
He is my sours sweet morning*8 star, 

And he my ridng^un. 
Tbe opening hear'ns around me shine 

WiUi beuns of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shews his heart is mine, 

And whispers, I am his. 
My sunl would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Kan up with joy the shining way, 

T embrace my dearest I^rd. 
Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

rd break thro' ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith. 

Should bear me conqu'ror through. 

% The Love of Christ (Rom. v. 6.) cm. 

PLUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair. 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 

Or spark of glimm'ring day. 
With pitving eyes the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and (O, amazing love !) 

Ue ran to our relief. 
Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave'in mortal flesh. 

And dwelt among the dead. 
! for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Stfviour's praises speak. 
Angels ! assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your bigbesl lioles^ 

His love can ne'er be told. 
o2 
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SmkmiMnmi. (JobL 
NAKED asfiiMtecaiA 
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And mingle with our dns 
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Peace, all oar angiy pmions, then 1 

Let each rehellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign wil], 

And ev'ry murmur die. 
If smiliDg merer crowns our lives, 

Is praises shall be spread ; 
And weHl adore the justice too. 

That strikes our comforts dead. 

J, Baektliding and returning, (Jer. ii. 19. 
WHY is my heart so far from thee, 

My God, mT chief delight P 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 

With thee, no more by night P 
When my forgetful soul renews 

The savour of thy grace. 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 

The relish all my days. 
Bat ere one fleeting hour is passed. 

The flatt'ring world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 

And to polute my joys. 
Then I repent and vex my soul 

That I should leave thee so ; 
Where will those wild affections roll. 

That let a Saviour go P 
Sin's nromis'd joys are tum'd to pain. 

And I am drown'd in grief ; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 

He flies to my relief. 
Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, 

He draws with loving bands: 
Divine compassion in his eyes. 

And pardon in his hands. 
Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 

And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my 80u\, 

Mf God, my Saviour's breast. 
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Hide me, O my Saviour 
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Safe into the haven guic 



HYMNS. 

Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile, and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the foimtain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 



82. Manfs Choice of the better Part, 
(Luke X. 42.) 

BESET with snares on ev*ry baud, 
In lifers uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour divine ! diffuse thy light 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Great God ! to choose the better part, 
To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

Then, should the wildest storms arise, 
And tempests mingle earth and skies, 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasure with me bear. 

If thou, my Jesus, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and cheerful die ; 
Secure, when mortal con{V\c\A ^^e^ 

"(9 fittd ten thousand woT\d« \yv Ociftft. 

r 



And call'd him to tbe sfey, V 
He gave our souls a lively hope 1 

That tliey sbould never die. 
What ilioiigh our inbred sins requll 

Our flesh to see the dost, 
Yet as the Lovd out Saviour rose, 

Soallhisfonoiv'rsitiust, 

There's an inheritftnce divine 

ReseTv'd against that day ; 
Ti s uncorru pted , u n d e fiVd , 

And cannot fade away. 
Saints by the pow^r of God are ke| 

Till the Salvation come ; 
We wallt by faith, as strangers bel 

Till Christ shall call ua home. 

81 Not oshaTitcd of the Gospel 

^^' (2Titn.i*12,) 

I*M not ashamed to own ray Lord 
Or to defend his cause, 

Maintain the honour of his word, 

^Kb fflnrr nf hia CfOiS^ 
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Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 

Appoint my soal a place. 

I5c ^ Ining and a dead Faith. (Jam. ii. 20.) c. m. 
MISTAKEN souls! that dream of heav'n, 

And make their empty hoast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgi^'n, 

While they are slaves to lust. 

Vain are our fancies, airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living pow'r unites 

To Christ the living dead. 

'TIS faith that changes all the heart ; 

*Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 

And lifts our thoughts above. 

'Tis faith that conquers earth and bell. 

By a celestial pow'r ; 
This is the grace which shall prevail 

In the decisive hour. 

{q. Power of Faith, c. m. 

(Gal. V. 6. Heb. xi. l,&c.) 

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss. 

And saves me from the snares ; 
Its aid in ev*ry duty brings. 

And softens all my cares ; 

Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heav'nly things. 

And feeds the pure desire. 

The wounded conscience knows its pow'r 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 

And make the dying live. 
g3 
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2SL The Ckriitimi't Happinett. c. m. 

(Jer. xTii. 7.) 
HOW happy is the Christian's state! 

His sins are all forgiv'D ; 
A cheering ray confinns the grace, 
And lif& his hopes to heav'n. 

Though in the rugged paths of life 

He heaves the pensive sigh ; 
Yet, trusting in his God, he finds 

Delivering grace is nigh. 

If, to prevent his wand'ring steps. 

He feels the chast'ning rod ; 
The gentle stroke shall hring him back 

To his forgiving God. 

And when the welcome message comes 

To call his soul away, 
His soul in raptures shall ascend 

To everlasting day. 

JJ, Love to our Neighbour, cm. 

(Luke X. 30—37.) 
FATHER of mercies, send thy grace 

All pow'rful from above, 

To form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 

O may our sympathising breasts 

That gen'rous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 

And weep for others' woe ! 

When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 

And swift our hands to aid. 
So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

When thron'd above the skies, 
And 'midst the Father's lov'd embrace, 

He felt compassion rise. 
g6 
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When love, in one deKghtful stream, 
Throngfa er'iy boeom flows: 

When unioD sweet, and deaf esteem, 
Id ev'iy action glows. 

Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above : 
Aod he's an heir of heav'n that finds 

His bosom glow with lore. 



92. The Christian Race. l. i 

(Isa. xl. 28—31.) 

AWAKE our sonls, away our fears, 
Let er'ry trembling thought be gone : 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

True, 'tis a straight and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of ev'ry saint. — 

Thee, mighty God ! whose matchless pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young. 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amid the heav'n\y To«i^. 
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Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labonrs of his life were love ; 
Oh, if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 

fiut ah ! how blind, how weak we are, 
How frail, how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care. 
And ask thy Spirit for our guide. 

Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be : 
Make us, by thy transforming grace. 
Dear Saviour, daily more like diee. 

l5« Domestic Blessings. (Gen. xviii. 19.) l. m. 

FATHER of men, thy care we bless. 
Which crowns our family with peace ; 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

To God, most worthy to be prais'd. 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 
Who, Lord of heav'n scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 

To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night present its vows ; 
Our servants there, and rising race. 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ! 
While pleas'd, and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 

j\). Morning or Evening, (Lam. iii. 23.) l. m. 

MY God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 
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18, Evening. (Isa. xxvi. 9.) c. m. 

DREAD Sovereign, let my ev'niDg song 

Like holy inceDse rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

Thro' all the dangers of the day 
' Thy hand was still my guard, 
And still, to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

Perpetual blessings from above 

fncompass me around ; 
But oh, how few returns of love 

Hath my Creator found ! 

What have I done for him that died 

To save my wretched soul P 
Here are my follies multiplied 

Fast as my minutes roll ! 

Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 

To thy dear cross I flee, 
And. to uy grace my soul resign. 

To be renew'd by thee. 

9, The Gospel Invitation, (Isa. iv. 1,2.) cm. 

LET ev'ry mortal ear attend. 

And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 

With an inviting voice. 

Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 

To fill an empty mind. 

Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A souUreviving feast, 
And bids vour longing appetites 

Tbe rich provisions taste. 
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Here I raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither bj thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arriYe at home. 
Jesos sought me when a stranger 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be ; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee : 
Prone to wander, Lonl, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love- 
Here's my heart, Oh, take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 



02. ^^ Believer's Strength. l 

(2 Cor. xii. 9, 10.) 

LET me but hear my Savour say, 
'* Strength shall be equal to thy day ;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

I glory in infirmity. 

That Christ's own pow'r may rest on me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong : 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

I can do all things, or can bear 
All suflfrings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While he my lab'ring soul sustains. 

But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone : 
When Dew temptations spring and mc, 
We find bow great our weakncBs \a. 
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^ Returning Sin 
(Luke xr. 7—10. 
WHO can describe the joys l 
Through all the courts of Pai 
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|(|5« ^^ Brazen Serpent, c. m. 

(John iii. 14, 16.) 

• SO did the Hebrew prophet raise, 
The brazen serpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate ease, 
The camp forebore to die. 

" Look upward in the dying hour. 

And live," the prophet cries ; 
Bat Christ performs a nobler cure, 

When faith lifts up her eyes. 

High on the cross the Sariour hung, 

High in the heav'ns he reigns ; 
Here sinners, by the serpent stung, 

Look, and forget their pains. 

When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives : 
The Jew beholds t}ie glorious hope, 

Th' expiring Gentile lives. 

OO^ Saints in ChriaVs Hands. cm. 

(John X. 28, 29.) 

FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 

My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesu's hands. 

My soul can ne'er be lost 

His honour is engag'd to save 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 

His hands securely keep. 

Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 

His fav'rites from his breast ; 
In the dear hosom of his love 

ITief must for ever rest. 
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108» Salvation. (Isa. xi 
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109, Beavmly Wisdom. (Prov. iii. 13—17.) l. m. 

HAPPY the man who finds the grace — 
The blessing of God^s chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

Happy — beyond description — he, 
Who knows ** the Saviour died for me !" 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gains. 

Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

Happy the man who wisdom gains, 
In whose obedient heart she reigns ; 
He owns, and shall for ever own. 
Wisdom and Christ and Heaven are one. 
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For the Lord'* 8 Day, c. m. 

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

In concert with the blest ; 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 

Employ an endless rest. 

On this glad day, a brighter scene 

Of glory was display'd 
By God, th' Eternal Word, than when 

The universe was made. 

Alone, the dreadful race he ran ; 

Alone the wine-press trod : 
He died and suffered as a man. 

He rises as a God. 

He rises, who our pardon bought 

With grief and pain extreme : 
Twas great, to speak our souls from noucht I 

^Twas greater, to redeem I 
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And these leioiciiig eyes! 

Tlie King himself 'm nm 
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And loTe, and pnise, and 

One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hatl 

Is sweeter than ten thoosani 
Of pleasureaUe sin. 
My wilfing soul would st 
In sQch a fiame as this. 

And wait to hail the biigfate 
Of ereriasting btisB. 

112, TkeSabbaik.^Intkegi 
LORD, how delightfbl tis 1 
A whole assembly worship 1 
At once they sing, at onoe tl 
They hear of heaven and la 
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With thoughts of Christ, and things divine, 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, finding pardon through his hlood, 
I may lie down, and wake with God. 



13. 



For Ministers. (Heh. xiii. 17.) cm. 
TIS not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 

And fill'd a Saviour's hands. 

They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heav'nly hliss forego ; 
For souls, which must for ever Kve, 

In raptures, or in woe. 

All to the great tribunal haste, 

Th' account to render there ; 
And shouldst .thou strictly mark our faults. 

Lord, how should we appear P 

May they that Jesus whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls. 

That they may watch for thee. 

14f Retirement and Meditation. l. m. 

(Jobxxii. 21.) 
MY God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heav'nly birth P 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour go P 

Call me away from flesh and sense : 
One sov'reign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obej the voi6e divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 
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Twas the same love that spread the feast. 

That sweetly forc'd us in ; 
Else we had still refus'd to taste, 

And perish'd in our sin. 

FiVr the nations, O our God ! 

Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 

And bring the strangers home. 

We long to see thy churches full. 

That all the chosen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and soul, 

Sing thy redeeming grace. 

17. (Part I.) For a Public Fait. cm. 
(Isa. viii. 13.) 

SEE, gracious God, before thy throne 

Thy mourning people bend : 
Tis on thy sov'reign grace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 

Tremendous judgment from thy hands 

Thy dreadful pow*r display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 

And yet we live to pray. 

Great God ! and why is Britain spared. 

Ungrateful as we are ? 
Oh be these awful warnings heard, 

While mercy cries, ** Forbear." 

17. (Part II.) (Jer. vii. 1—7.) c. m. 

WHAT numerous crimes increasing rise 

O'er this rebellious isle ! 
What land so favoured of the skies. 

And yet what land so vile ! 

How chang'd, alas ! are truths divine 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold \u sm^ 

Disgrace the Christian iiaTne\ 
m2 



XXUU UUUIU 



Then, sboald insulting foes 
We shall not sink in fear 

Secure of never-falling aid. 
If God, our God, is near. 

llo* ^^^^ ^^ Eternity, (Jan 

TO-MORROW, Lord, ii 

Lodg'd in th j sor'reign h 

And if its sun arise and shii 

It shines by thy comman 

The present moment flies 

And bears our life away ; 

O make thy servants truly v 

That they may live to-4a; 

Since on this winged hou 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thine almighty i 
The aged and the young. 



HYMNS. 173 



19, 



•, At the Anniversary Meeting of a Benefit or 
Provident Society. (Gal. vi. 2.) l.m. 
OUR souls shall magnify the Lord, 

In him our spirit shall rejoice ; 
Assembled here with one accord, 

Our hearts shall praise him with our voice. 

God of our hope, to thee we bow ; 

Thou art our refuge in distress ; 
The husband of the widow, thou,- 

The father of the fatherless. 

May we the law of love fulfil, 
liftghten each other's burdens here — 

Suffer and do thy righteous will. 
And walk in aJl thy hith and fear. 

Then grant our union here befl;un. 
May last for ever firm and free ; 

Around thy throne may we be one. 
One with each other and with thee. 

20. Beginning or dote of ike Year, l.m. 

(Isaiah xlvi. 3, 4.) 

MY helper God ! I bless his name ! 

The same his pow'r, his grace the same ! 
• The tokens of his friendly care, 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 

I, midst ten thousand dangers, stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand : 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

My grateful soul on Jordan's shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear in his bright courts a\>ove, 
Inacriptioi^ of immortal love. 
h3 



And Jtnow his preciou 

To rest in his beloved ei 

Like happy saints abo 

I can't be satisfied below 

In this poor barren lai 

Then, blessed Jesus' let 

Thosejoysatthy righ 

And then, with all thy g] 

ril sing aloud, and sa' 

In Christ the Lord is all' 

He bought this endless 

Heloos'd the heavy band 

With which my soul w 

Christ took the « captive ( 

The weary sinner founc 

122. Frailty of Life. (I p 

THEE we adore, eternal 

And humbly own to the 

Howfeeble is our mortal J 

What dying worms are 
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Dangers stand thick thro' all the ground, 

To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 

To hurry mortals home. 

Great God ! on what a slender Uiread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal states of all Uie dead 

Upon life's feeble strings. 

Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on ev'ry breatli ; • 
And yet how unconeem'd we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 

Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls are hurry M hence. 

May they be found with God ! 



23. 



Creation's Harmony. l.m. 



THE spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great original proclaim : 
Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
' Does his Creator's power display. 
And tell abroad to ev'ry land 
The works of an almi^ty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the list'ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they toW, 
And spread tbe truth from po\e lo y^\«. 
h4 



. «.v aauicui loeir s 

O shut it not against me, 
But let me enter in. 

Oh! call me -not to strict 
How I have lived here 

For then I know right we 
Most vile I shall appea 

Mercy, good Lord, mercy 
This is the total sum : 

For mercy. Lord, is all m} 
O let thy mercy come ! 



125. 



Sincere Pra 

ALMIGHTY Maker, G 

How wondrous is thy na 

Thy glories how diffused ab 

Through the creation's fi 

Nature in ev'ry dress, 
Her humble homage paj 
And finds a thousand ways 
Thine undissembled prai 
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Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days ; 
And to my God, my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

26, Birth of Christ, p.m. 

HARK ! the herald angels sing, 
'* Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciPd," 
Jovful, all ye nations, rise, 
Joni the triumph of the skies, 
Widi th' angelic host proclaim, 
'* Christ is horn in Betlilehem." 
Christ, by highest heav'n ador*d, 
Christ the everlasting Lord, 
I^ate in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb ; 
Veird in flesh, the Godhead see ! 
Hail ih' incarnate Deity ! 
Fleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 
Hail the heav*n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings ; 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth. 
Bora, to give them second birth. 

Come, desire of nations, come. 
Fix in thus thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman's conq'ring seed, 
Braise in us the serpent's head : 
Adam's likeness now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place \ 
Second Adam from above, 
JRc-jnstiiic us ill thv love. 



I2& 



Fromeriymuiniurfo 
TbcblessingBof thyga, 

Ana male me li?e to ti 
l^ the sweet hope that t] 

My life and death attei 
^^J presence thioogh my 
And crown my journey' 



Happineu ^pproathimff. 
^"^^^E, ye saints, and r 
And raise your voices hi 

Ihat shews salration nig 

On all the wings of time ii 
I'-ach moment brings it I 

rii^ welcome each declini 
Welcome each closing yc 

Not many years their round 

Ere all ,18 glories stand revi 

10 our admiring eyes. 
Ve wheels of no#«,^ ^ 
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O for a song of ardent praise 

To bear our souls above ! 
What should allay our lively hope, 

Or damp our flaming love ! 
Draw us, O Lord, with quick'ning grace, 

And bring us yet more near; 
Here may we see thy glories shine, 

And taste thy mercies here. 
O may that love which spread thy board. 

Dispose us for the feast; 
May faith behold a smiling God 

Thro' Jesus' bleeding breast. 
Fir'd with the view, our souls shall rise 

In such a scene as this. 
And view the happv moment near 

That shall complete our bliss. 

30* The great Journey. (Jobxvi.22.) l. m. 
BEHOLD the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead I 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay. 
Nor can we measure back our way. 
Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
Know, O my soul, this doom thy own ; 
Feeble as their's my mortal frame, 
The same my way, my house the same. 
From vital air, from cheerful light. 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From scenes of duty, means of grace. 
Must I to God's tribunal pass; 
Important journey ! awful view ! 
How great the change ! the scenes how new ! 
The golden gates of heav'n display 'd. 
Or hell's fierce flames and gloomy shade ! 
Awake, my soul ; thy way prepare. 
And lose in this each mortal care ; 
With steady feet that path be Irod^ 
Which, thro* the grave, conduclft U) Oodi. 
u6 



The Publican and Phaiis 
J^e doth his righteoosnes 
The other owns his guilt i 
Thw man at humble dista 
And cries for giace with li 
Ihat boldly rises near the 
And talks of duUes he hai 
The Lord their dirrent la 
And different answers he I 
The humble soul with gia 
Whilst on the proud his ai 

Dear Father, let me nerer 

Jom'd with the boasUng P 

I have no merits of m? ow 

Iqq"' ^^^^ *® sufferings of 

lOZt On hufing the FoundaHo 

or Parochial Ch 

TQTo (2 Chron. vi. 38—4 

1 aih stone to thee in hid 

We build this temple, Lc 

Thme eye be open night an 



HYMNS. 181 

Hosanna ! to their heav'nly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 

Hosanna ! let their angels sing, 

And heav'n with earth the strain prolong. 

But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to ahide, no transient guest ? 

Here will the world's Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest P 

That gloiy never hence depart ! 

Yet, choose not. Lord, this house alone ; 
Thy kingdom come to ev'rv heart, 

In ev'ry bosom fix thy throne. 

iSo» ^^ ^ Consecration or Opening of a Church 
or ChapeL l. m. 

AND wilt thou, O Eternal God, 
On earth establish thine abode P 
Then look propitious from thy throne. 
And take this temple for thine own. 

These walls we to thine honour raise ! 
Long may they echo to thy praise ! 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With the rich tokens of thy giace. 

Here may our great Redeemer reign. 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While pow'r divine his word attends. 
To conquer foes and cheer his friends. 

And in the last decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear. 
Thousands were train'd for glory here. 

134. '^^^^^^ Prayer. (Mat vi. 6.) Cm. 
FATHER divine, thy piercing eye 

Shoots thro' the darkest night \ 
In deep retirement thou art n\g\\, 
With /jeart-discerniug 8ig\\t. 



Thro' my Kedeemer's nau 
So shall the visits of thy lp¥( 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shall thou deign in world 

Thy suppliant to confess. 

loo* Providence tnysterums. (J 
GOD moves in a mysterious 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in th< 

And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright d 

And works his sovereign w 
Ye fearful saints, fresh coura 

The clouds ye so much dn 
Are big with mercy, and sha 

In blessings on your head. 
Judge not the Lord by feeble 

But trust him for his graci 
Behind a frowning Providen 

He hides a smilinfr face. 
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30f ^* ^^^ Year. (Jer. xxviii. 16.) l. m. 
GOD of my life, thy constant care 
With blessings crown eacli op'uing year; 
This guilty life dost thou prolong, 
And wake anew my annual song. 

How many precious souls are fled 
To the vast regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing sun 
Thro' his last yearly period run ! 

We yet survive ; but who can say, 

Or thro* the year, or month, or day, 

'^ I will retain this vital breath ; 

'* Thus far at least in league with death ?" 

That breath is thine, eternal God ; 
'Tis thine to fix my soul's abode ; 
It holds its life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 

^, For a Fast-day in time of War. L. m. 
(Deut. xxiii. 9.) 
GREAT God of heav'n and nature, rise, 
And hear our loud united cries : 
See Britain bow before thy face 
Thro' all her coasts, and seek thy grace. 

Our guilt might draw .thy vengeance down 
On ev'ry shore, on ev'ry town : 
But view us. Lord, with pitying eye. 
And lay thy lifted thunder by. 

Forgive the follies of our times. 
And purge our land from all its crimes; 
Keform'd and deck'd with grace divine. 
Let princes, priests, and people shine. 

may no God-provoking sin, 
Thro* all our camps and navies reign \ 
No iou) reproach to drive from iVietvcfe 
Our surest glory ami defence. 



GOD is a spirit just and 

He sees oor inmost mii 
In Yain to heav'n we nisc 

And leare oor souk bel 
Nothing but truth before 

With honour can appei 
The painted hypocrites an 

Thio^ the disguise they 
Their lifted eyes salute th* 

Their bending knees thi 
But God abhors the sacril 

Where not the heart is 
Lord, search my thoughts, 

And make my soul sine 
Then shall I stand before 

And find acceptance th< 

139. ^>M<A and Judgment. 

U E A V'N has confirmed tl 

That Adam's race must 

One gen'ral ruin sweens tl 
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Ob may I in the Judge behold 

My Saviour and my friend, 
And far beyond the reach of death 

With aU his saints ascend. 

lOt Beligion vain without love, l. m. 

(1 Cor. xiii. 1, &c.) 
HAD I the tongues of Greeks or Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found 
like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 
Were I inspir'd to preach, and tell 
All that is done in heav'n or hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

Should I distribute all my store 
To cheer the bowels of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame 
To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 

[41^ Frailty and Folly. c. m. 

HOW short and hasty is our life ! 

How vast our soul's affairs ! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 

To lavish out their years. 

Our days run thoughtlessly along, 

Without a moment's stay; 
Just like a story or a song 

We pass our lives away. 
God from on high invites us home, 

But we marcli heedless on. 
And ever hast'ning to the tomb, 

Stoop downv¥ard8 as we run. 



And see salvatioD nigh. 

142« ^^ ^ ^ Creature dan 

HOW vun are all things her 
How fiilse, and yet how fiu 

Each pleasure hath its poison 
And e?ery sweet a snare. 

The brightest things below tl 
Give but a flatting light ; 

We should suspect some dan; 
Where we possess delight. 

Our dearest joys and nearest 
The partners of our blood, 

How they divide our wav'rin 
And leave but half for Go 

The fondness of a creature's 
How strong it strike the » 

Thither the warm affections 
Nor can we call them thei 

Dear Saviour! let thv beaut 
Mv soul's eternal food : 
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*^ Princes, this clav must be your bed, 

** In spite of all your pow'rs ; 
^ The taJl, the wise, the reverend head, 

*^ Must lie as low as ours.*' 

Great God ! is this our certain doom ? 

And are we still secure ! 
Still walking downward to our tomb, 

And yet prepare no more ! 

Grant us the pow*r of quick'ning grace. 

To fit our souls to fly ; 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh. 

Well rise above the sky. 



14# C%m< the Head of the Church. c. m. 
(£ph.iv. 15,16. Col. 1.18.) 

JESUS, I sing thy matchless grace, 

That calls a worm thy own ; 
Give me among thy saints a place 

To make thy glories known. 

Thy saints on earth, and those above, 

Here join in sweet accord ; 
One body all in mutual love. 

And thou, our common Lord. 

Oh may my faith each hour derive 

Thy spirit with delight ; 
While death and hell in vain shall strive 

This bond to disunite. 

Thou the whole body will present 

Before thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 

Its beauteous form disgrace. 



146. 



Nourish the lambs and U 

The wounded heal, the 
Come as a teacher sent b; 

Charg'd his whole coui 
lift o*er our ranks the pp 

While we uphold thy I 
Come as a messenger of i 

FilPd with the spirit, fi 
Live to behold our large i 

And dying, meet us all 



_ J, (Part I.) Names of C 
JOIN all the glorious nai 
Of wisdom, love and pow 
That ever mortals knew^ 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to spej 
Too mean to set a Savii 
But, Oh ! what gentle ten 
What condescending ways 
Doth our Redeemer use 
To teach his heav'nly grac 
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46, (Part II.) John i. 17.) p.m. 

GREAT prophet of my God, 

Mj tongue would bless thj name ; 

By thee the joyful news 

Of onr salvation came ; 
The joyful news, of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav*n. 

Be thou my counsellor, 

My pattern, and my guide ; 

And thro' this desert land 

Still keep me near thy side. 
On let my feet ne'er run astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way ! 

I loye my shepherd's yoice; 

His watchful eyes shall keep 

My wand'rinff soul among 

The thousands of his sheep : 

He feeds his fiock, he calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

To this dear surety's hand 

Will I commit my cause ; 

He answers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my soul at freedom set. 
My surety paid the dreadful debt. 



46. Part III.) (Heb. ix. 11, 12.) i 

JESUS, my great high priest, 

Offer'd his blood and died ; 

My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside. 

His pow^rfu] blood did once &lOTve\ 
And now it pleads before xYat lYiToxie. 



My conqu'ror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sinff ; 
Thine is tJbe pow'r ; hehol 
In willing honds, beneath 

Now let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempter down 
My captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown. 
A feeble saint shall win U 
Tho' death and hell obstr 

, _,_ 147. Christ the Great Melc 

ilfii (^^^' ^"* ^^') 

lll^ THOU dear Redeemer, dyl 

We love to hear of thee ; 
No music like thy charming 

Nor half so sweet can be 

Oh may we ever hear thy y< 
In mercy to us speak ; 

And in our Priest will we n 
Thou irreat Melchisedec ! 
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18, The eternal Sabbath. (Heb.i?.9.) l. m. 

LORD of the Sabbatb ! hear oar vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as gratefnl sacrifice, 
The songs wluch from thy churches rise. 

Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
Thy servants to that rest aspire 
With ardent hope, and strong desire. 

No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Wbich warble firom immortal tongues. 

No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

O long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
^nd sleep in death to rest with God. 

49t ^^ Heavenly Gmde. (Prov. iii. 6.) cm. 

LORD, thro' the dubious paths of life 

Thy feeble servant g^ide. 
Supported by thy powerful arm, 

My footsteps shall not slide. 

To thee, oh my unerring guide, 

I would myself resign ; 
In all my ways acknowledge thee. 

And form my will by thine. 
Thus shall each blessing of thine hand 

Be doubly sweet to me ; 
And in new griefs, I still shall \\(i\e 

A refuge, Lordf in thee. 



Bat ia At wihtni w( 

Tlie Tohmie of mr Fad 

Does aU mj gxirf ass 

Hoe I b^oM mr Sane 

Aln w^ in er^rr page. 

Tins is the field where h 

The pearl of ^ice im 

That merchant is dinne: 

Who makes that pear] 

Here consecrated water i 

To qoench mj thirst c 

Here the feir tree of knc 

Nor danger dweDs the 

This is the judge that et 

Whoc wit and reason 

Mj guide to everlasting ] 

Thro' all this gloomy i 

Oh, may thy counsels, m 

My roFing feet comma 

•wor^I forsake the happr : 
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Oft I frequeDt thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy gprace 

My memory can retain ! 

How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ; 

How few affections there ! 

Great God ! thy sov'reign pow'r impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on my heart, 

And deep its truths impress. 

Oh ! speed my progress in the way, 

That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay. 

And love shall never die. 



,52. Christ the Bread of Life, c. » 

(John vi. 31, &c.) 

LET us adore the eternal Word, 

'Tis he our souls hath fed : 
Thou art our living stream, O Lord, 

And thou th' immortal bread. 

Bless'd be the Lord, that gives bis flesh 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreads his table fresh. 

Lest we should faint again. 
Our souls shall draw their heav'nly breath. 

While Jesus finds supplies : 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 

For Jesus never dies. 

Daily our mortal flesh decays, 
But Christ our life shall come ; 

H is unresisted pow'r shall raise 
Our bodies from the tomb. 
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With ardent eye that bright reward 

I daily will sarrej ; 
And in Uie blooming prospect lose 

The sorrows of the way. 



55 



I. The Blood of Jenu. (iJohn i. 7.) s. m. 

MY various pow'rs awake, 
To sound redeeming grace ; 
To him, that wash'd us in his blood, 
Ascribe eternal praise. 

What tho' our guilt appears 
Dy'd in a crimson grain ? 
The stream, that flows from Jesus' side, 
Shall purge away the stain. 

Midst all our various forms. 
We in this centre meet ; 
Our hearts, united by his blood. 
Shall taste communion sweet. 

Then let us walk in light. 
Like Christ, whose name we wear ; 
And, as the pledge of endless bliss. 
Our Father's image bear. 



I56t P^ ^ Diffwion of the Gospel, 
(Isaiah Iv. 10,11.) 

! SPIRIT of the living God ! 

In all thy plentitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod 

Descend upon our fallen race ! 

Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above 

Where'er the joyful sound is'heaid. 
t2 



153: ^^*^ 
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58. 



No rest <m Earth, 
(Eccles. ii. 1—22, 23.) 

MAN hath a soul of vast desires, 
He hums within with restless fires ; 
Tost to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanit J to vanity. 

Id yain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind : 
We try new pleasures, hut we feel 
The inward tnirst and torment still. 

So when a raging fever bnms, 

We shift firom siderto side by turns ; 

And 'tis a poor relief we gain. 

To change the place, but keep the pain. 

Great God ! subdue this vicious thirst, 
This love to vanity and dust ; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And feed our souls with joys refin*d. 



L5!/* Believe and he taved. 

(John iu. 16—18.) 

NOT to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 

Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov'd the race of men so well. 
He sent His Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 

Sinners, believe the Saviour's word. 
Trust in his mighty name, and live ; 
A thousand joja his lips affoid, 
His bands a thousand blessinfin kin«. 
i3 
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Christ shall the banquet spread 
With his own royal hand, 
And raise that favonr'd servant's head 
Amid th* angelic band. 

52^ The Believer'i Consolation. l. m. 

(Isa. xii. 1.) 

NOW let the Lord my Saviour smile, 
And shew my name upon his heart ; 
I would forget my pains awhile, 
And in the pleasure lose the smart. 

But, Oh 1 it swells my sorrows high. 
To see my blessed Jesus frown ; 
My spirits sink, my comforts die. 
And all the springs of life are down. 

Yet, why, my soul, why these complaints ? 
Still while he frowns, his mercies move ; 
Still on his heart he bears his saints. 
Comforts their sorrows in his love. 

God set thy mark upon my head ; 
In life's dread book inscribe my name : 
I'd rather have it there impressed, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 

When the last fire bums all things here, 
Those letters shall securely stand. 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand. 

Now shall my minutes smoothly run, 
Whilst here 1 wait my Father's will ; 
My rising and my setting sun, 
Behold and leave me patient still. 

163. Jacob's vows. (Gen. xxviii. 20— 22.) cm. 
O GOD of Jacob, by whose hand 

Thine Israel still is fed, 
Who thro' this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all our fathers led ; 
i4 
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65. Por New Year's Day. (Psalm xc. 9.) c. m. 
REMARK, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ! 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 

So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important dinr. 
When all, that mortal life has done, 

God's judgment shall survey. 

Yet, like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year ; 
And study artful ways t' increase 

The speed of its career. 

Waken, O God, my trifling heart. 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the christian part. 

And give the year to thee. 

So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise : 
Or this shall bear my willing soul 

To joy that never dies. 

Iu0» '^^ Highway to Zion. c. M. 

(Isa. XXXV. 8—10.) 
SING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your g^eat deliv'rer sing : 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

See the fair way his hand hath rais'd ; 

How holy, and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers ehr, 

Nor ask the tract in vain. 

No rav'ning lion shall destroy. 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and prnVse^ 

Thro' all the path are found. 



[*ler. 



'^ «"^ narrow, sie 
^S^ m in vD,ir 

ass: 

S«wncktiiyr,oB 
^daan. diy aom 

^*n« «ai: die eariy 



HYMNS. 203 

88. I>eaih to Sin by the Cross of Christ, s. m . 
(Rom. vi. 1 , 2—6.) 

SHALL we go on to tin. 
Because thy grace abounds, 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds P 

Forbid it, mighty God ! 
Nor let it e'er be said. 
That we, whose sins are crucified. 
Should raise them from the dead. 

We will be slaves no more. 
Since Christ has made us free. 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his cross. 
And bought our liberty. 



.Oy, Encouragement to Young Persons. c. 
(ProF. viii. 17.) 

YE hearts with youthful vigour warm. 
In smiling crowds draw near, 

And turn from ev'ry mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by. 

Your friendship to pursue. 

" The soul, that longs to see my face, 

" Is sure my love to gain ; 
"And those that early seek my grace, 

" Shall never seek in vain." 

What object, Lord, my soul should move. 

If once compared with thee 1 
What beauty should command xxxs \o^^, 
Liie what in Christ I see ? 
10 
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72, The Deity and Humanity of Christ, l. m. 
(John i. 1—3—14. Col. 1—16. Eph. Hi. 9, 10.) 

ERE the blue heav'ns were stretchM abroad, 
From everlasting was the word : 
With God he was ; the word was God, 
And must divinely be ador*d. 

By his own pow'r all things were made, 
By him supported all things stands ; 
He is the whole creation's head : 
And angels fly at his command. 

Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the host of morning stars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell. 
Or count the number of thy years P) 

But, lo ! he leaves those heav'nly forms, 
The word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converse with worms, 
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they. 

Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only son ; 
How full of truth ! how full of grace ! 
When thro' his eyes the Godhead shone. 

ITub Continual Regard to Christ. l. m. 

(Heb. xii. 2.) 

MY great instructor and my Lord, 
I hear the dictates of thy word ; 
Teach my submissive heart each hour, 
To know its truth, and own its power. 

Condemn'd by num'rous crimes I stand, 
And dread thy father's wrathful haud^ 
Till thine atoning blood appean. 
To niee my hopesj and calm my i«a.t%. 
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175« ^^ " ^^^ ^f ^^^'y 4*<^' ^» •*• 

(Rev. xvii. 14.) 

ALL hail the great Emmanuers name! 

Ye angels, prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye saints, redeemed of Adam's race, 

Ye ransom'd from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye realms of ev'ry tongue and name. 

Ye nations great and small. 
Your mighty Saviour's praise proclaim, 

And crow-ii him Lord of all. 

Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall. 
Join in the everlasting song, 

And crown him Lord of all. 



176. Sunday School, 

(Luke ii. 41—62.) 

ABASH'D he all the boast of age! 

Be hoary learning dumb ! 
Expounder of the mystic page. 

Behold an infant come ! 

wisdom ! whose unfading power 
Beside th' Eternal stood, 

To fame, in natuTe^s earliest houT, 
The land, the sky, the flood; 



Thy chiefest joy vs 
So may oar youth ad 

And, SaTioor, deig- 
With fostering grace 

Of early holiness. 

177. Trinity i 

WE gire immortal 
To God the Father 
For all our comfort 
And hetter hopes al 

He sent his own 

To die for sins 

To God the Son be 
Immortal glory too 
Who bought us wit 
From everlasting w 

And now he lives, 

And sees the fruit 
To God the Spirit i 
And endless worshi] 
Whose new creatinj 
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['Jg, Good Friday, p. m. 

(Matt. xxTii. 35, &c.) 

NOW, my soul, thy voicse apniinng, 

Sing aloud in mournful strain 
Of the sorrows most amazing, 

And the agonizinff pain, 

Whicn our Saviour, 

Sinless bore, for sinners slain. 

He the ruthless scourge enduring. 

Ransom for our sins to pay, 
Sinners by his own stripes curing, 

Raising those who wounded lay. 
Bore our sorrows. 

And removed our pains away. 

He to liberty restored us 

By the very bonds he bare, 
And his nail-pierced limbs affords us 

Each a stream of mercy rare. 
Us they fasten 

To the cross, and keep us there. 

When his painful life was ended. 
Then the spear transfixed his side. 

Blood and water thence descended. 
Pouring forth a double tide : 

This to cleanse us. 
That to heal us, is applied. 

Jesu, may thy promised blessing 

Comfort to our souls afford. 
May we, now thy love possessing, 

And at length our full reward, 
Ever praise thee, 

As oar ever glorious Lord. 



M 



All lu vaiu luc uusieu biauui 

Of the armed soldiery ; 
All in vain the faithless nati( 
Sets the seal and watches 
Ye need not fear. 

None shall reach where hi 

* 

He himself, from sleep await 
Who spontaneous hears tl: 

Through your seals, and wit) 
Shall come forth and leav< 

Death cannot hold 
Him born of a virgin's wc 

When in his heart stem deat 

They cried out, " Thy dea 
And from oflf thy Cross desce 

We will upon thee believe 
To death resigned, 

He would suffer no reprice 
No, he hath not thence descc 

Or ye would for ever g^ev 
But from death he hath asce 

Will ye not in him believe 
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jO« Before Coumunion, p. if. 

BREAD of the world, in mercy broken ! 

Wine of the soul in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 

And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 

And be thy feast to us the token, 
That by thy grace our souls are fed ! 



31, Trinity Sunday, (Gen. i. 3.) p. m. 

THOU whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, and took their flight. 

Hear us, we humbly pray, 

And, where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, let there be light. 

Thou who didst come to bring, 
On thy protecting wing, healing and sight. 

Sight to the inly blind. 

Health to the sick in mind ; 
Oh ! now, to all mankind, let there be light 

Spirit of truth and love. 
Come like the holy dove, and speed thy flight ; 

Wide o'er the water' face. 

By thine almighty grace. 
And in earth's d^kest place, let there be light. 

Oh, blessed and holy 
Glorious Trinity, stretch forth thy might, 

Boundless as ocean's tide, 

Rolling in fullest pride. 
O'er the world, far and wide, let Oieift\ift'V\^^" 



r. ;,. ine Liora upiiiis nis awiui nan< 

^ } - And chains you to the shore. 

Howl, winds of night, your fon 
• j Without his high behest 

'^i^.- Ye shall not in the mountain pi 

Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his c 
p ' And sweeps the howling skies 

I"!: Ye nations bend — in reverence 1 

IM Ye monarchs, wait his nod ; 

■^ } And bid the choral-song ascend 

■ ffj To celebrate your 6^. 
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l\ 183. Advent. 

! THOU Judge of quick and 

Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy or guilty dread, 
I* We all shall soon appear; 

Ir^ . Our caution'd souls nrenare 
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Th' immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race ; 
With all thy Father's dazzling train ; 

With all thy glorious grace. 

To damp our earthly joys ; 

T' increase our gracious fears, 
For ever let th' archangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears : 

The solemn midnieht cry, 

" Ye dead, the Judge is come ! 
Arise, and meet him in the sky : 

And meet your instant doom ! " 

may we thus he found, 

Obedient to his word ; 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 

And looking for our Lord ! 

O may we all insure 

A lot among the blest : 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest ! 

84. National Thanksgiving, (1 Tim.ii. 1,2.) p.m. 
LORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean. 

Hear us from thy bright abode. 
While our hearts with deep devotion. 

Own their great and gracious God : 
Now with joy we come before thee. 

Seek thy face — thy mercies sing : 
Lord of lii!e, and light, and glory. 

Guard thy church, and guide our king. 
Health and ev'ry needful blessing 

Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing, 

Here we bend before thy throne : 
Young and old do now before thee 

Their united tribute bring ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory, 

Shield OUT islCy and save out Vm^. 



' ; ' lo5t Opening of a Church. 

i \ (2Cliron.vi.40,41.) 

■';>, ■ O KING of Glory ! come, 

J" .. And with thy fayour crown 

This temple as thy dome, 
This people as Uiine own : 
_ : Beneath this roof, deign. Lord, t 

A.L ' ^°^ God can dwell with men I 

\yl'. Here, may thine ear attend 

r J . Our humble, earnest cries : 

f =..' And grateful praise ascend, 

..'f^^ All fmgrant to the skies : 

if, ' Here, may thy word melodious s 

p And pour its joys on all around ! 

L Here may the list'ning throng 

I . . Receive thy truth with love, 

And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above ; 
- While willing crowds surround tl 
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Sh. ChrisVs Humility our example. c. m. 
(Phil. ii. 5—11.) 

O LORD, exalted far on high, 

To whom a name is given ; 
A name surpassing every name 

That's known in earth or heaven : 

Before whose throne shall ev'ry knee 

Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall ev'ry tongue 

Confess that thou art Lord : 

O Lord, who in form of God 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 

Didst stoop to death and shame : 

Oh ! may that mind in us he form'd, 

Which shone so hright in thee ; 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 

From pride and anger free. 

May we to others stoop, and learn 

To imitate thy love ; 
So shall we bear thine image here. 

And share thy throne above. 

Of, Conversion of the Jews. l. m. 

OH why should Israel's sons, once blest, 
Still roam the scorning world around ; 
Disown'd of heav*n, by man opprest, 
Outcasts from Zion's hallow'd ground P 

O God of Israel, view their race ! 
Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring: 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace ; 
To hail, in Christ, their promised King ; 

The veil of darkness rend in twain. 
Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light ; 
The sever'd olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 



l^^t Before Sermon 

ALMIGHTY God ! Etemj 

Thy gracious power make 
Touch, by the virtue of thy 

And melt the heart of sto 
Speak with the voice that wi 

And bid the sleeper rise ; 
And let his guilty conscience 

The death that never dies. 
Let us receive the word we 1 

Each in an honest heart ; 
Lay up the precious treasure 

And never with it part. 
Now let our darkness compn 

The light that shines so cl 
Now the revealing spirit senc 

And give us ears to hear. 
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Advent. 
ARM of the Lord, awake, a 
Thine own immortal streni 
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Thy arm, Lord, is Dot shortened now : 
It wants not now the power to save : 

Still present with thy people, thou 

Bear'st them thro' life's disparted ware. 

By death and hell pursued in vain, 
To thee the ransom'd seed shall come ; 

Shouting their heavenly Sion gain, 
And pass thro' death triumphant home. 

The pain of life shall then he o'er, 
The anguish and distracting care : 

There sighing grief shall weep no more. 
And sin shall never enter there. 

Where pure, essential joy is found. 

The Lord's redeem'd their heads shall raise 

With everlasting gladness crown 'd, 
And fiU'd wiu love, and lost in praise. 



90. 



Easter. p.m. 



THE happy mom is come : 
Triumphant o'er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save : 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

Who now accuseth them, 
For whom their surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 
Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

• 

Christ hath the ransom paid, 
The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid, 
By him our victory won : 
Captivity is captive led : 
For Jesus liveth that was dea^. 



To saDctify us while we sir 
Chase from our minds th' i 
And peace, the fruit of lov< 
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Protect and guide us in th< 
Make us eternal truths rece 
And practise all that we be 
Give us thyself, that we me 
The Father and the Son by 
Immortal honours,, endless 
Attend th' Almighty Fathei 
The Saviour Son be glorifie 
Who for lost man's redempj 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Spirit, paid to thee: 
" Come, visit ev'ry pious mi 
Come, pour thy joys on hun 

Ij4, Conformity to the Savi 
LOVE divine, all love excel 
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Come, Almighty to deli?er 

Let us all thy grace receire ; 
Suddenly retnni, and nerer. 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would he always hlessing ; 

Serve thee as thy hosts ahore ; 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

Finish, then, thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed m)m glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 

93. Prayer for Holiness, {FM\AxTm.24.) l.m. 

O THOU, to whose all-searching sight. 
The darkness shineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee, 
O burst these bonds, and set it free ! 
Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to thy cross ; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 
If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 
When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe ; 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 
Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untir'd I follow thee ! 
O let thy hand support me sliW^ 
And lead me to thy holy \aX\ \ 
k2 
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O Holy Spirit, who dost join 
Father and Son with love divine. 

We see the Father in the Son, 
And with the Father Christ is one 
The Holy Ghost, the Paraclete, 
In both resides, in both complete. 

For God the Father, God the Son 
And God the Holy Ghost are one 
All three one blessed truth approv 
All three compose one holy love. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be glory done: 
One great Jehovah we adore 
With heart and voice, for evermoi 



195. 



Advent, 



ZION*S King shall reign victori( 
All the earth shall own his swa; 

He will make his kingdom glorioi 
He shall reign through endless 

•^T .. i._ — r^^A ^^♦•-^^^^ 
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Then shall Israel long dispersed, 
Mourning seek their Lord and God, 

Look on him whom once they pierced, 
Own and kiss the chast'ning rod. 

Then shall Israel all he saved, 
War and tumult then shall cease, 

While the greater Son of David 
Rules a conquered world in peace. 

Mighty King ! thine arm revealing, 
Now thy glorious cause maintain ; 

Bring the nations help and healing. 
Make them suhject to thy reign ! 

Angels in theii lofty station. 
Praise thy name, thou only wise ; 

Oh let earth, with emulation, 
Join the triumph of the skies ! 

196. Christnuu. (Luke ii. 8— 16.) cm. 

WHILE shepherds watch'd their flocks hy night. 

All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 

" Fear not," said he — for mighty dread 
Had seiz'd their trouhled mind — 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

To you, in David's town, this day, 

Is born of David's line. 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign : 

The heavenly babe you there shall find. 

To human view display'd. 
All mean]/ wnpt in swathing \)aTi^«^ 

And in a manger laid." 
k3 



1 \ Begin and neyer eease.*' 
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197. Invitation to the Christian Soi 

J i SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 

|| ', : And put your armout on ; 

l| !; Strong in the strength which God 

^: li Through hb eternal Son : 

: • - j Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

^ 'I And in his mighty power, 

:^ < Who in the strength of Jesus tru 

fr ; Is more than conqueror. 

L.^j Stand then in his great might, 

1^ ; With all his strength endued ; 

p. >^; But take, to arm you for the fig] 

r *i The panoply of God. 

t • j To keep your armour hright, 

. .1 Attend with constant care, 

Still walkinff in your Captain's i 

J And watching unto prayer. 
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Ftom stiength to streng^ go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray. 
Tread all the powers of darkness down 
And win the well-fought day. 

Still let the snirit cry 
In all his solaiers, " Come," 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high. 
And take the conquerors home. 

iJ/O* Society for Promoting the Gospel. p.m. 
(Isaiah liii. 11.) 

SOVEREIGN of worlds ahove, 

And Lord of all helow, 

Thy faithfulness and love. 

Thy power and mercy show : 
Thy spirit give, fulfil thy word, 
Let heathens live, and praise the Lord. 

Few be the years that roll, 

Ere all shall worship thee ; 

The travail of his soul 

Soon let the Saviour see : 
Make bare thine arm, O God of grace ! 
Fill earth with joy, and heaven with praise. 

199. P^l^ Worship, (Matt. xxviii. 20.) cm. 
GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear ; 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

Show us some token of thy love 

Our feeble hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from above. 

That we may render praise. 

Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease^ 

Tlie wounded spirit hea\. 
k4 



Enforc'd by grace divine. 
Awaken many sinnere round. 
And bend their wills to tliin« 

*»UUt CommunioH. 

i*f ^ ''* ?" *y "WWren led. 

And let them all thy sweetne 

Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus 

Tl.wi« I. *"^".^' «*''"■« flesh and 
Thnce happy he, who here paru 

That sacred stream, that Wv 
Oh let thy table honour'd be. 

And furnish'd well with joyful 
^"i"","}: «*».•> soul salvation^see. 

ihat here its sacred pledges ta 

With hearts mflam'd, let all at 
Nor, when we Ip«„o ^„l ^..i ".*. 
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His love with gentle accents sbeds 
A blessing on oar infants' heads, 
Bids us for infants ^eek bis face, 
And asks for tbem renewing grace. 

He, the good shepherd, kindly leads 
The wand*rer, and the hungry feeds ; 
Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear, 
And makes them his peculiar care. 

Jesus, to thy protecting wing. 

Our helpless little ones we bring. 

Oh grant them grace and strength that they 

May find and keep the heavenward way. 



02. 



Benefit Society, s. m. 

O BLESS'D society 
Of saints in friendship join'd ! 
From envy, wrath, and malice free 
In words and actions kind. 

No strife, but to excel, 
No hatred, but of sin ; 
A perfect harmony without, 
Substantial peace within. 

Each other's joys they feel. 
Each other's sorrows share ; 
Unite in melody of praise, 
In fervency of prayer. 

Thus in the world above. 
Myriads surround the throne ; 
In loftier worship they engage. 
And all their hearts are one. 

\jS» Paint Sunday, (Mark xi. 9.) l. m. 

RIDE on, ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ! 
Thine humble beast pursues \v\s to«l^. 
With palms and scattered gaTmexi\& ^Vt^^^^. 
k6 



Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is e 
The Father on his glorious thi 
Expects his own anointed Son 

Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
Bow thy meek head to mortal 
Then take, God !,thy power 



204. 



Funeral, 

REJOICE for a brother decea 
Our loss is his infinite gain : 
A soul out of prison released, 
And freed from its bodily chaii 
With songs let us follow his fli 
And mount with his spirit abov 
Escaped to the mansions of ligl 
And lodg'din the Eden of love 

Oli» lx.»«1,». At.- 1 1 .1 
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There all the ship's company meet, 
Who sailed with the Saviour heneath ; 
With locating each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death : 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is past; 
The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 

105. Lent. (Isa. Ivii. 16.) p.m. 

MIGHTY God! the Holy One, 
Dwelling in eternity ; 
How shdl we approach thy throne ! 
How many sinners come to thee ! 

Where thine awful glories blaze. 

Scarce can holy angels gaze. 

Yet, though high thv dwelling place, 
All our thoughts and praise above, 
Humble souls may seek tby face, 
God of glory, Goa of love : 

Love that comes a heav'niy guest, 

To the contrite sinner's breast. 

Father ! hear us when we pray; 
Saving grace and strength impart ; 
Wash our inmost guilt away ; 
Give the lowly ,^ faithful, heart : 

Thou, our everlasting friend. 

Guide, and bless us to the end. 

lOOt ^« ^<"» of Christ. CM. 

JESUS, the name high over all. 

In hell, or earth, or sky ! 
Angels and men before it fall. 
And devils fear and fly. 

Jesus, the name to sinners dear. 

The name to sinners given ! 
It scatters all their guilty fear; 

It tarns their hell to beavetv. 
k6 
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l^j Ij His saving truth proclaim : 

: I 'Tis all my business here below, 

\i I To cry—" Behold the Lamb ! 

\d\\ Happy, if with my latest breath 
;p ;! In ■ •* 
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^ may but gasp his name ! 
Preach him to all, and cry in dei 
" Behold, behold the Lamb !" 



•> • 4U7» Propagation of the Gospe 

:\\ 1 (Psa. Ixxii. 19.) 

W ' O'ER the realms of Pagan darki 

* I ..:* Let the eye of pity gaze ; 

■b' . See the kindreds of the people, 

^' ;, Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 

1^" \ . Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

I* I Light of them that sit in darknesf 

i.. t Rise and shine, thy blessings bi 

: Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 

! Rise with healing in thy wing: 

i. ] I To thy brightness, 
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Thou, to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ; — at thy command, 

Let the company of preachers 
Spread thy name from land to land : 
Lord, be with them 

Alway to the end of time. 



m 



Chrittnuu, 



VIRGIN.BORN ! we bow before thee ! 
Blessed was Uie womb that bore thee ! 
« Mary, mother meek and mild, 
Blessed was she in her child ! 

Blessed was the breast that fed thee ! 
Blessed was the hand that led thee ! 

Blessed was the parent's eye 

Watching o'er thy infancy ! 

Blessed she by all creation, 

Who brought forth the world's salvation ! 
Blessed who, for ever blest, 
Love thee most and serve thee best ! 

Virgin-bom ! we bow before thee ! 

Blessed was the womb that bore thee ! 
Mary, mother meek and mild. 
Blessed was she in her child ! 

09. Epiphany. (Matt. ii. 1 1 .) p 

UNTO us a child is bom ; 
Zion sits no more forlom ; 
Unto us a son is giv'n : 
Angels bring the news from heav'n. 

Eastern princes come from far. 
Led by Jacob's rising star ; 
Lo, to Zion's infant king 
They their costly ofTriDgs bm^. 
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210. Before Sermon. 

ALMIGHTY God ! thy word is 
Like seed into the ground ; 

Now let the dew of heaven descei 
And righteous fruits abound. 

Let not the fue of Christ and mai 
This holy seed remove : 

But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

Let not the world's deceitful carei 
The rising plant destroy ; 

But let it yield a hundred fold. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quick'ning grace bestow, 

That all, whose souls the truth re< 
Its saving power may know. 

21L Epiphany. (Luke i. 7fi 

NO dawn of holv liirht. 
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To him let praise be given, 

The noblest, sweetest, best ; 
For he has brought us light from heaven, 

And hope of endless rest. 

Lord ! let thy saving light. 

Thy day of glorious rest, 
Soon chase from earth the toilsome night. 

And soothe each wearied breast 1 

!12. Sabbath. CM. 

AGAIN our earthly cares we leave. 

And to thy courts repair ; 
Again with joyful feet we come, 

To meet our Saviour here. 

Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display : 
We kneel within thy house of prayer. 

Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 

The clouds which veil thee from our sight. 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 

The message of thy love. 

Help us, with holy fear and joy. 

To kneel before thy face ; 
And make us creatures of thy power, 

The children of thy grace. 

\q^ Christian Pilgrims, (Isa. xxxv. 10.) cm. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shaW see. 



/ 



Onward, then, we'll gladh 
Through this earthly wildt 
Only, Lord, our leader he, 
And we still will follow th( 

214. Whitsuntide, (Gen. 

ERE the world, with light in 
Rose from its primeyal slee 

Gloom and desolation rested 
„ , ^? the surface of the deep 
liarth and ocean formed one rude ai 

'^^•"e the holy spirit moving, 

T-ii I hJs fostVing pinions s 

i lU, heueath his power improi 

, Nature seem'd no longer de 

l^ight and beauty rose to crown hei 

Biased spirit, we implore thee 

Yet once more thy succour ] 

Scatter the thick clouds before 
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), Public Wonhip. p.m. 

HOLY Lord, our bearts prepare 
For the solemn work of pniTer ; 
Giant that when we bend the knee, 
All onr thoughts may turn to thee, 
And thy presence may be found 
Breathing peace and joy around. 
Lord, when we approach thy throne, 
Make thy power and glory known ; 
Thus may we be taught to call 
Humbly on Uie Lord of all. 
And with reverence and fear 
At thy footstool to appear. 
Teach us, as we breathe our woes, 
On thy promise to repose. 
All thy tender love to trace 
In the Saviour*8 work of grace. 
And with confidence depend 
On our gracious God and friend. 

5, Missionary, (Jer. xxiii. 6.) p.m. 

COME, thou mighty King of kings, 
Rise with healing in thy wings ; 
Bare thine arm, and ride on high, 
Glorious in thy Majesty. 
Thou hast mercy still in store. 
E'en for India's coral shore ; 
Afric's sable sons shall know 
Thou hast mercy to bestow. 
North and South, and East and West, 
All are waiting to be blest; 
Come, and bless them, Prince of Peace, 
Give their fetter'd souls release. 
Thus shall earth's extended frame 
Swell the triumphs of thy Name ; 
Thus ^all ransom'd souls confess, 
" Jesus is our righteousness." 



" Finished, all the types and sha 

Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finish'd now is man's redempti* 

Death and hell no more shall 
« It is finish'd !" 
Saints from hence your comforts 
Tune your harps anew, ye scrap 

Join to sing the pleasing thet 
All in earth, and all in heav'n, 

Join to praise Immanuel's na: 
Hallelujah! 
Join to praise Immanuel's name 

21o. Christ the Captain of our Sc 
JESU, the conqueror, reigns, 
In glorious strength array'd ; 

His kingdom over all maintains. 
And bids the earth be glad ; 
Ye sons of men rejoice. 
In Jesu's mighty love ; 

Lift up your heart, lift up your 
To him who rules above. 
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Thai bloody banner see, 

And in yonr Captain's sieht, 
fight the good fight of &i£ with me, 

My fellow-^oldiera, fight ; 

In mighty phalanx join, 

To battle all proceed ; 
Ann'd with th' nnconquerable mind 

Wbicb was in Christ your Head. 

Urge on your rapid course. 

Ye blood-besprinkled bands ; 
The heaTenly kingdom suffers force ; 

Tis seiz'd by violent hands : 

See there the starry crown 

That glitters through the skies ! 
Satan, the world, and sin, tread down. 

And take the glorious prize ! 

Through much distress and pain, 

Through many a conflict here. 
Through blood, ye must the entrance gain ; 

Yet, O ! disdain to fear : 

" Courage,*' your Captain cries, 

(Who all your toil foreknew ;) 
*' Toil ye shall have, vet all despise, 

** I have overcome for you." 

The worid cannot withstand 

Its ancient Conqueror ; 
The world must sink beneath the hand 

Which arms us for the war ! 

This is the victory, 

Before our faith they fall, 
Jesus hath died for you and me ; 

Believe, and conquer all. 

119. All Saints, p.m. 

PRAISE the Lord! ye heav'ns adore him, 

Praise him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him, 
Praise him all ye stars andW^X.. 
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Fraise the God of our salFatio 
Hosts on high, his pow'r pi 
H^v'n and earth, and all ere; 
j \i I^«d and magnify his nam 

^1 I' <C20. Christmas. (1 John : 

•'[ ^^^» ^0™ ^^^ world to fp 

if The incarnate Deity ; 

■. i Ere the worlds their march 

I Equal Thou with God, and 

Thou our peace and glory a 
Only hope of mortal heart : 



|;.| ,f ^ear our prayers which to tl 

'-\ • j ^^fo*" the heart's low altar rii 

■t I ^oly Son, and unto Thee, 

if '! Smg we everlastingly. 

r I ^'th a free, spontaneous hirl 

* I Thou didst take a form of ea 
j' f; Drawing mortal men to Thee 
I- !; To partake of Deity. 

: : J^« Thy brethren Thou dost c 
Our hand holding, lest we fa] 

• ■ And our life. wUh Hoa/ii,r «♦«« 
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And the earth and distant pole 
And where the ocean's waters roll, — 
Each in holy ardour vies 
Breaking forth in jubilees, 

Holy Father, unto Thee 

Sing we everlastiQgly. 

Nor shall we, for whom undone 
Comes the everlasting Son, 
Let in thankless silence stay 
This our first-born holiday ! 
Praise Him, creatures here below; 
Him, where'er his blessings flow ; 
Him, earth, sea, and heavenly host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

Dreadful name of Godhead, Thee 

Sing we everlastingly. 

21, Christ the Light of the World, (Is.ix.2.) p.m. 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death, 
Come ! and thy dear self revealing. 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heaven's and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 

Still we wait for thine appearing. 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart ; 
Come, and manifest the favour 

Thou hast for the ransom'd race ; 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour I 

Come, and bring thy Gospel grace. 

Save us in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation^ 

Oire the pardon of oax nuti*. 



When JehoTah's work be| 
When He spake, and it m 
Songs of praise awoke the 
When the Prince of Peac 
Songs of praise arose whe 
Captive led captivity. 
Heaven and earth mnst pi 
Songs of praise shall crow 
God will make new heave 
Songs of praise shall hail 
And shall man alone be d 
Till that glorious kingdon 
No : the Church delights 
Psalms, and hymns, and s 
Saints below, with heart a 
Still in songs of praise rej 
Learning here, by &iUi ai 
Songs of praise to sing ab 
Borne upon thdr latest br 
Songs of praise shall conq 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
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Our Friend is gone before 
To that celestial shore ; 
He hath left his mates behind. 

He hath all the storms outrode, 
Found the rest we toil to find, 
Landed in the arms of God. 

And shall we mourn to see 
Our fellow.prisoner free P 
Free from doubts, and griefs, and fears. 

In the haven of the skies ! 
Can we weep to see the tears 
Wip'd for ever from his eyes P 

No, dear companion, no ; 
We gladly let thee go, 
From a suffering church beneath, 

To a reigning church above ; 
Thou hast more than conquer'd death ; 
Thou art crown'd with life and love. 

Thou, in thy youthful prime, 
Hast leapt the bounds of time : 
Suddenly from earth released, 

Lo ! we now rejoice for thee ; 
Taken to an early rest. 
Caught into eternity. 

Thither may we repair, 
That glorious bliss to share ! 
We shall see the welcome day. 

We shall to the summons bow : 
Come, Redeemer, come away ! 
Now prepare, and take us now I 

224. Funeral. (Psalm Ixxxix. 47, &c.) l. m. 

REMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state. 
How frail our life, how short the date ! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secare fcom ^^^^ 



225. 



Ihat glorious hour, that dn 
Wipes the reproach of saint 
And clears the honours of i 
Awake our souls and bless t 

Lent, (Joel ii. 1 

BY thy birth and early yi 
By thy griefs, and sighs, 
By thy fasting and distrei 
In the lonely wilderness. 
By thy victories in the hoi 
Of the subtle tempter's pc 
Jesus, look with pitying e 
Hear and spare us when ^ 
By thy woe intensely grei 
Agony and bloody sweat ; 
By thy robe and crown of 
Rudely offer'd, meekly w< 
By the scandal and the si 
Cast upon thy honoured ni 
Jesus look with pitying ey 
Hear and spare us when \ 

■Rw tKw ««oe<»:»«« « J 
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l2o. Advent, l. m. 

THE day of wimth ! that dreadful daj, 
When heay'n and earth shall pa« awajr, 
What power shall he the sinner's stay P 
Whom shall he tmst that dreadful day f 

When shriTclling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming^ hear'ns together roll ; 
When louder vet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

O ! on that day, that dreadful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heay'n and earth shall pass away. 



127. 



Epiphany, i 

SONS of men ! heboid from far. 
Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Jacob's Star, which gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 

Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scatt'ring error's widespread night, 
Kindling darkness into light. 

Nations all, far off and near ! 
Haste to see your God appear : 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet him manifested there. 

There behold the day^ring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes : 
See it chase the shaaes away. 
Shining unto perfect day. 

Sing, ye morning-stars, again ! 
Goa descends to dwell with men : 
Deigns for man his life to employ 
Shoot, ye sons of God, iot ^o^. 



And bless th' Almighty Sa 

Throngh whom all graci 

Who bore the curse of sini 

Who forms these ruin'd so 

And makes us heirs of h 

229. Lent. 

LIGHT of life, seraphii 

Love divine, thyself ii 
Every fainting soul inspi 

Shine in every droopin 
Every mournful sinner c 

Scatter all our guilty | 
Son of God, appear, app 

To thy human templet 
Come, in this accepted h 

Bring thy heavenly kii 
Fill us with the glorious 

Rooting out the seeds 
Nothing more can we rec 

We will covet nothing 

Be thou all our heart's d 

_^ ^ All our joy, and all ou: 
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Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

Sinners, wmng with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 

Justice now rerokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, — break your chains : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

IqI, Consecration of a Church, p. m. 

(Gen. xxviii. 17.) 
LORD of hosts, to Thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise ; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

Let the living here be fed 
With tliy word — the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory bless'd. 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

Here to Thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 
Hallelujah ! earth and sky. 
To the joyful sound reply, 
Hallelujah ! hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

o2. (^ood Friday. CM. 

THE royal banner is unfurl'd, 

The cross is reared on high, 
On which the Saviour of the world 

Is Biretched in agony. 

l2 
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Hail ! holy cross, from the 

The only way to heaTen 
And oh, to thee may sinne 

And look, and he Ibigiy 
So let us praise the SaTiov 

And with exulting cry, 
The triumph of the cross 

To all eternity. 

233. Watchfulness, (Matthew 

HEARKEN to the solen 

The awful midnight cry 

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejc 

And see the hridegroom 

Lo, he comes to keep his vi 

Light and joy his looks impa 

Go ye forth to meet your J 

And meet him in your h 

Ye who faint heneath the 1 
Of sin, your heads lift u 

See your great redeeming < 
He comes, and hids you 
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Jesus bids Tour hearts be clean ; 
Bids you all his promise prove ; 
Jesus comet to cast out sin, 
Aud perfect you in love. 



m. 



Harvest. p. m. 



PRAISE to God, immortal praise 
For the love that crowns our days! 
Bounteous source of ev'ry joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ! 

For the blessinffs of the field ; 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the joy which harvests bring ; 
Grateful praises now we sing. 
Clouds that drop refreshing dews; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain ; 

All that Spring, with bounteous hand. 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that lib'ral Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores : 

These, great God, to thee we owe ; 
Source, whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Ascemion, (Psalm xxiv. 7 — 10.) p.m. 

HAIL ! the day that sees him rise, Hallelujah. 
Glorious to his native skies ! Hal. 

Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n, Hal. 

Enters now the highest heav'n. Hal. 

There the glorious triumph waits; Hal. 

Lift your heads, eternal gates ! Hal. 

Christ has vanquished Ae^ ViA %\w^ H«X. 

Take the King of Glory m. HqX« 



O ! thou parted from our sig 
Far above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither 
Seeking thee above the skies. 

)wOD« Crucifixion, 

UP that dark hill funereal, fair 

True Isaac, sinking 'neath that 

That dark funereal hi 

Thou climbest to be s! 

Thy tender hands were torn unj 

Thy tender feet with fangs of ii 

Thou art uplifted higl 

Oh, sight for earth am 

"Thy will, Eternal Father, thii 

O, inconceived charity, 

That gave the guiltles 

For guilty foes to die. 

From that thy bleeding side, thoi 

Must the foul world be cleansed- 

For Justice so demand 

And Mercy grants the 
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237f Epiphany. (Isa. Hi. 7—10.) ». h. 

HOW beauteous are tbeir feet 
Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring salration on tbeir tongues, 
And wOTds of peace reveal. 

How cbarming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Sion ! behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

How happy are our ears, 
That hear the ioyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found ! 

How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heav'nly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But died without the sight 

The Lord makes known his name 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

S38« Advent, (Isa. xl. 3.) c. m. 

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let ev'ry heart exult in praise. 

And every voice in song. 

He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan^s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him break. 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental rav, 
And on the eye, oppressed w\lb m^Kt^ 

To pour celestial day : 

L4 ' 
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'"^ 239. (Part I.) Easter. (1 Cor. v. 

SINCE Christ our passover is a 

A sacrifice for all, 
Let all with thankful hearts agr( 

To keep the festival : 

Not with the leaven, as of old, 
Of sin and malice fed ; 

But with unfeign'd sincerity, 
And truth's unleaven'd bread. 

I ! Christ being rais'd by pow'r divi 

- ' And rescu'd horn the grave ; 

Shall die no more ; dea£ shall c 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our s 

He once vouchsafed to die ; 
But that he lives he lives to God 
y For all eternity. 

';• i So count yourselves as dead to si 

;■! But graciously restored. 

And made henceforth alive to 6( 
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For as in Adam all mankind 

Did ffoilt and an dari?e, 
So by £e rifl^taoQtnen of Ohrift 

Shall all Se made ali?e. 

If then ye risen are with Christ, 

Seek only how to get . 
The thinsB that are aboTe, where Christ 

At God's right hand doth rit. 



40. ^^^ SainU. (Re?, vii. 14.) 

WHAT are these in bright array ? 
— This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar, night and day. 
Tuning their triumphant song ? — 
** Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 
Blessing, honour, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain ; 
New dominion, every hour." 

These through fiery trials trod, 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Seal'd with his Almighty Name ; 
Clad in raiment, pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every band, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might 
More than conquerors they stand. 

Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb, amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love dispels all fears, 
And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the leavB. 
l6 



But let it in thy heart be kno^ 
That penitence is there. 

Thy breast to beat, thy clothes 
God asketh not of thee : 

Thy stubborn soul He bids the 
In true humility. 

Oh ! let us, then, with heartfelt 
Draw near unto our God, 

And pray to Him to grant relie 
And stay th' uplifted rod. 

Oh ! righteous Judge, if Thou 
To grant us all we need. 

We pray for time to turn again. 
And grace to turn indeed. 

Blest Three in One, with grief 
To thee we humbly pray, 

That fruits of mercy may appes 
To bless the fasting^ay. 

242, Sunday School, 
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Jeras paflsM by the rich and gpreat, 

For men of low degree; 
He sanctified our parents* state. 

For poor like them was He. 

Sweet were his words, and kind his look, 
When mothers round Him press'd ; 

Their in&nts in his arms He took, 
And on his bosom bless'd. 

Safe from the world's alluring harms. 

Beneath his watchful eye. 
Thus in the circle of his arms, 

May we for ever lie ! 

When Jesus into Salem rode, 

The children sang aloud ; 
For ioy they pluck'd the palms, and strow'd 

Their garments on the ground. 

Hosanna, our glad voices raise, 

Hosanna to our King ; 
Should we forget our Saviour*8 praise. 

The stones UiemseWes would nng. 

Help us, Lord ! to love thy Name ! 

That Name divinely sweet. 
Let every pulse through life proclaim, 

And our last breath repeat ! 



^43. 



Lent. c. M. 



THOU, whose mercy, truth, and love, 

From age to age endure : 
Whose word, though heaven and earth remove^ 

Shall stand for ever sure : 
Before thy face, Almighty God, 

Thy guiltv creatures fall ; 
And plead the Saviour's precious bloody 

So freely shed for a\\. 
l6 
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? lil 244. Good Friday. 

i |i O THOU, that naU'd upon the blec 

ji }{ Breathest Thy soul away, let us drav 

.; .'' And hang our weary hearts and eyes 

■ \\ To look on Thee in Thy sore agony 

' I Shall heal that Serpent's wounds tl 
' j strove, 

• i And fiird our veins with death. Wl 

it ; ^'- 

: I t' We from Thy throes are horn to life 

■.;.■ j Tis thus thou build'st Thy martyrs, ; 

f. j: That Faith herself doth anchor on T 

I '-'k While with Thine arms outstietch'd 
i' ji hare, 

. fj As to Thy throne of Godhead, Thou 

.;« Dost draw the big round world, let U{ 

: And, clinging at the foot of that drea 
Beneath Thy withered frame and blee 

TT!J 1 __J 1. t •• » 
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245. 



Benefit Society, • 

BLESSED be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in christian lore ! 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers: 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathising tear. 

When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain : 
But we shall still be join'd in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



246. 



Advent. 



THE Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seats forsake ; 
And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdrew their feeble light. 

The Lord will come ! but not the same 

As once in lowly form he came; 

A silent Lamb, to slaugViUt \e^^ 

The bruis'd, the suffenng, ^hOl ^^ ^««^- 
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^ ~. ^^f ,o Msao tuc urucinea r 
Go, tyrants ! to the rocks com] 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft i 
But faith, victorious o'er ihe t 
Shall sing for joy— The Lord : 

Funeral. 
BLESSING, honour, thanks, 

Pay we, gracious God, to th 
Thou, in thine abundant grace 

Gi?est us the victory ; 
Trae and faithful to thy word, 

Thou hast glorified thy Son, 
Jesus Christ, our dying Und, 

He for us the fight hath won 

Lo! the prisoner is released. 

Lightened of his fleshy load : 
w here the weary are at rest. 

He is gather'd into God ! 
I^ ! the pain of life is past, 

All his warfare now is o'er; 
Death and hell behind are cast, 

Gnef and suffering are no mi 
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Join we then with one accord, 

In the new, the joyful song ; 
Absent from our loving Lord 

We shall not continue long : 
We shall quit the house of cky, 

We a better lot shall share ; 
We shall see the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother there. 
Let the world bewail their dead, 

Fondly of their loss complain ; 
Brother, friend, by Jesus freed, 

Death to thee, to us is gain : 
Thou art enterM into joy ; 

Let the unbelievers mourn : 
We in songs our lires employ. 

Till we all to God return. 

48. Whit-Sunday, (Rom. viii. 14.) l. m. 

COME gracious Spirit, source of Love, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
0*er every thought and step preside. 
Conduct us safe, conduct us far 
From every sin and hurtful snare : 
Lead to thy word that rules must give, 
And teach us lessons how to live. 
The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 
Lead us to holiness, — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way, 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be bless'd ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seal oi \A\«&^ 
Where pleasure in perfection \s. 



Till the revolving skies had 
The third, th' appointed < 

Hell and the grave unite th 
To hold our God in vain, 

The sleeping Conqueror ar» 
And burst their feeble chi 

To thy great name, Almigh 
These sacred hours we pa 

And loud hosannas shall pr 
The triumph of the day. 

250. ^<^^^ 

ANGELS ! roll the rock av 
Death ! yield up thy might 
See ! he rises from the tomt 
Glowing with immortal blo< 

'Tis the Saviour ! Angels rs 
Fame's eternal trump of pn 
Let the earth's remotest bou 
Hear the joy-inspiring soud 



HYMNS. 267 

Praise him, all ye heav'nly choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ! 
Shout, O earth, in rapt'rous song. 
Let the strains he sweet and strong ! Hal. 

Every note with wonder swell, 

Sin overthrown and captived hell ! 

Where is hell's once dreaded Idng ? 

Where, O Death, thy mortal sUug P Hal. 

(iOl» Lent. 8. M. 

THOU Lord of all above, 

And all above the sky. 
Prostrate before thy feet we fall. 

And for thy mercy cry. 

Forgive our follies past. 
The sins which we have done ; 

Oh, bid us contrite sinners live. 
Through thine incarnate Son. 

The burden which we feel. 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Do thou display thy pardoning grace. 

And thine unbounded love. 

One gracious look of thine. 
Will ease the troubled breast : 

Oh ! let us know our sins forgiven, 
And we shall then be blest. 

25^t Trinity Sunday, p. m. 

GLORY be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n ! 
Man, the well belov'd of heav'n. 

Sovereign Father ! heav'nly King ! 
Thee we now presume to sing ! 
Glad Thine attributes confess^ 
Glorious all and numbeiVesa. 



man lo save trom endless 
Praise the name of God i 
Praise Him, all below th< 
Praise Him, all ye beav't 
Father, Son, and Holy G 

IwOcI* LenL 

GREAT God, at whose ceh 
Angels in endless glory mee 
Unable, Lord, to see thy fac 
We sing thy love, we ask th 
Unworthy to approach thy tl 
We now our sinfulness heme 
Forgive, for Jesu's sake, we 
The sins of this and ev'ry da 
No righteousness have we to 
A Saviour's righteousness we 
By nature destitute of good 
We seek acceptance through 
And when this fleeting life is 
And day and night are know 
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One family we dwell in him, 

One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream of death. 
One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Fart of the host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 
Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide ! 

Then when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 

155. 3^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^f ^^ Church. P.M. 
GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God : 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode. 
On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 
See, the streams of living waters. 



Springing from eternal love, ^ 
"eft supply 1' 
And all fear of want remove ! 



Weil supply thy sons and daughters. 



Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows, their thirst to assuage P 

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver. 
Never fails from age to age. 

J56« Advent. p.m. 

GREAT God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
Behold the judge of man appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead, which they cotkVa\tf^\i^'2jtfc\ 
Prepare, my soul \ to meet Vvm. 



u; 



if" 



'^. ^* — ~r -•""*'*•'» "»i ** Willi {^iiij 

i)fi Behold his wrath prevailin 

|:[ For they shall rise, and find t 

And sighs are unavailing : 

The day of grace is past and 

Trembling they stand before 

All unprepared to meet bin 

^07» Prahe to the Goodness an 

BLEST be our everlasting L 
Our Father, God, and Kin| 
Thy sovereign goodness we r© 
Thy glorious power we sing 
^ ■ . i By thee the victory is given ; 

" ' The majesty divine, 

And strength, and might, and < 

And all therein is thine. 

The kinffdom. Lord, is thine a 

Who dost thy right maintaii 

And high on thv eternal Throi 

0*er men and angels reign. 
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Thy glorious name, and nature's powers, 

Thou dost to us make known ; 
And all the Deity is ours, 

Through thy incarnate Son. 

5o« Ascension, (Psalm zlvii. 6.) p.m. 

GLORY, glory to our King! 

Crowns unfieuling wreathe his head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing ; 

Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus oonqu'ror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus mighty now to save. 

Jesus is gone up on high. 

Angels oome to meet their King ; 

Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 
While the yictor's praise they sing ; 

" Open now, ye heaT'nly gates ! 

Lo r the King of Glory waits.'' 

Now behold him high enthron'd ! 

Glory beaming from his face ! 
By adoring angels own'd, 

God of holiness and grace ! 
O for hearts and tongues to sing 
" Glory, glory, to our King." 

59. 2^ Majesty of God, p. m. 

GLORY to th' eternal King, 
Clad in majesty supreme ! 
Let all heavens his praises sing. 
Let all worlds his power proclaim. 

Through eternity he reigns. 
In unbounded realms of light ; 
He the universe sustains 
As an atom in his sight. 

Suns on suns through boundless space, 
With their systems move or stand ; 
Or, to occupy their place. 
New orbs nse at his command. 



n 
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260. Mominff, (Mai. 

CHRIST, whose glory fills tl 
ir Christ the true and holy light, 

i I Sun of righteousness, arise, 

5 n ; Triumph o*er the shades of ni 

■ ; .; Day-spring from on high be n 

jL I Day-star in our hearts appear. 

\\ . Dark and cheerless is the mon 

I Unaccompanied by thee ; 

*l : Joyless is the day's return 

j: I Till thy mercy's beams we see 

■•[ Till they inward light impart, 

,.*' I Glad the eyes, and warm the 1 

:» On our souls, oh deign to shin 

' ' Pierce the gloom of sin and gi 

Fill us, radiancy divine ! 

Scatter all our unbelief: 
i'k More and more Thyself displa 

■if Shining to the perfect day. 



?l 
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Sunday, 



HYMNS. 263 

Then wake, ye children of the light, 

And hearken to his voice ; 
With early songs of praise draw nigh, 

And in his courts rejoice. 
Let carnal sloth and faithless fear, 

From e?*ry heart he driv'n : 
Spend we this day, as they that hope 

To spend the rest in heav'n. 
So shall our souls, most holy God, 

Thy gracious influence prove ; 
Enlignten'd hy thy holy word, 

And quickened by thy love. 
Praise to the Father and the Son ; 

And, oh, like praise be thine. 
Blest Spirit, who our souls dost fill 

With light and life divine. 

262. Morning. (Ps.xix.5— 8. lxxiii.24,25.) l.m. 
GOD of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey thro' the skies ; 
From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins. 
And without weariness or rest. 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines; 
Oh ! like the sun may we fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep our heavenly way. 
Lord, thy commands are clean and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threa tunings just, thy promise sure. 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 
Give us thy counsel for our guide. 
And then receive us to thy bliss ; 
All our desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compfoi^d m\}^ >3kv&. 



• pow-TH,] 



(^ mgb befeie Ids £u) 
Not angels tluUrtMidiwi 

*« they pcribim his hcai 
Andsmghispiaisessti 

Then let us joiD this h«rfy 
AndonrfirstorriDgsl 

Th' eternal God win iStc 
Tohearaninfiuitsiog. 

^d4. Messiah the Lamb oJ 

BEHOLD the Lamb of 
Who takes our sins awaj 

See Md adore his hearW 
And praise him day by d 
Be every Talley high, 
Be every mountaiD low; 

^4?ruW«f«>P.the'l 
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ZOO. Baptism, l. m. 

COME, Holy Ghost, descend from liigb, 

Baptizer of our (spirits thou ! 
The sacrameDtal sea] apply, 

And witness with the water now. 

Jesus we raise oar souls to thee, 

Thy sanctifying spirit breathe. 
And let this little infant be 

Thro' grace haptiz'd into thy death. 

Oh let the unction on him rest, 
Thy saving grace his soul renew, 

And write within his tender breast 
Thy wond'rous name and nature too. 

Exert the energy divine. 
And sprinkle the atoning^ blood ; 

May Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child a child of God. 

266» Epiphany, (Eph. iii. 6.) p.m. 

HAIL, thou source of ev'ry blessing, 

Sov'reign Father of mankind ! 
Gentiles now, thy grace possessing, 

In thy courts admission find : 
Gratefully we bend before thee ; 

In thy church obtain a place ; 
Now, by faith behold thy glory, 

Praise thy truth, and sing thy grace. 

Hail, thou ever blessed Saviour ! 

Gentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In thy temple seek thy favour ; 

Worship thee their Lord and King. 
May we all, sincere in spirit, 

Live devoted to thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit ; 

Grateful anthems ever mvse. 



Long have we roam'd in want ai 
Long have we sought thy rest in 
Wilder'd in doubt, in darkness Ic 
Long have our souls been tempe 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests a^ 

268 • Lent, 

OH for one celestial ray 
From the shining seats of day ! 
Sun of righteousness, arise ! 
Warm our hearts, and cheer our 

Distant from thy blest abode. 
Far from glory, far from God, 
Now and then we breathe a sigh 
Upwards to our native sky. 

Melt our chains with heavenly fi 
Love, and joy, and peace inspire 
Make us feel thy grace within ; 
Thou canst break the power of si 

Give, O give us wings to rise 
In affection to the skies ! 
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Thy wisdom fix'd our lowly birth, 

Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth, 

The children of thy care. 

Thou art our Shepherd, Glorious God ! 

Thy little flock behold, 
And g^ide us by thy staff and rod. 

The children of thy fold. 

We praise thy name that we are brought. 

To this thy holv place : 
That we are watch'd, and wam'd, and taught, 

The children of thy grace. 

uO» Jenu all our boast. l.m. 

JESUS ! and shall it ever be 
A mortal man asham'd of thee ! 
ScomM be the thought by rich and poor, 
O may I scorn it more and more ! 

Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner £Bur 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon. 

Asham'd of Jesfis ! of that friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; rather should it cause my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! yes I may 
When I*ve no guilt to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

Till then, nor is the boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And may this my portion be. 
That Christ is not aahain'd oi meV 
m2 



Transported gaze od joy 
And cleave to earth n< 

If in my heart true faith 
How weak the sacred 

Feebly aspiring, press'd 
Almost it dies away. 

O thou, from whose almi 
It first began to rise, 

Disperse these mists, thei 
And bid it reach the a 

Let this weak, erring mil 
On earth bewildered re 

But with celestial ardoui 
To endless joys above. 

272« Glory and Praise 

ENDLESS prai& 
To our Lord \ 
Ever be his name a( 

Angels, crown hii 
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27 0$ Hope. L. M. 

ZION, when I think on thee, 

1 wish for pinions like a do?e ; 

And mourn to think that I should be 
So distant from the place I love. 

A captive here, and far from home. 
For Zion's sacred courts I sigh ; 
Thither the ransom'd nations come, 
And see the Saviour eye to eye. 

While here, I walk on hostile ground ; 
The few that I can call my friends 
Are, like myself, with fetters bound. 
And weariness our steps attends. 

But yet we shall behold the day 
When Zion's children shall return : 
Our sorrows then shall flee away. 
And we shall never, never mourn. 

274* ChrUVt yoke easy, (Mat. xi. 29.) p.m.* 

COME ye souls by sin afflicted, 
Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down ; 

By the broken law convicted, 
By the tempter's snares undone, 

Look to Jesus, 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

Take his easy yoke and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet : 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 

While his wisdom guides your feet 
Safe to glory. 

Where his ransom'd captives meet. 

Sweet as home to pilgrims weary. 

Light to newly-open'd eyes, 

Flowing springs in deserts dreary, 

Is the rest the cross supplies : 

All who taste it — 
Shall to rest immoiiai riae. 
iii3 
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275. Glory of Ckrut. {l» 
HE, who on earth as man w 

And bore our sins and oaii 

Now, seated on th' eternal tl 

The God of Glory reigns. 

His hands the wheels of natt 
With an unerrinff skill ; 

And countless worlds, exten< 
Obey his soveidgn will. 

While harps unnumbered soi 
In yonder world above ; 

His saints on earth admire I 
And glory in his love. 

How glorious he ! how hapjp 
In such a glorious friend! 

Whose love secures them aV 
And crowns them at the e 

276. Christian Duty, (Job 
O LET thv love our hearU 
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May all the flock be firmlj bound, 

By charity dinne ; 
By meicy, nndness, peace, and truth, 

And genUeneis, like thine. 

O may we find the ancient way, 

Our wandering woes to move, 
And force the heathen world to say, — 

'* See how these Christians love !'' 

277. The Wmter of Life. c. m . 

(Psl. xlvi. 4.) 
THERE is a River, deep and broad ; 

Its course no mortal knows ; 
It fills with joy the Church of God, 
And widens as it flows. 

Clearer than crystal is the stream. 

And bright with endless day ; 
The waves with every blessing teem, 

And life and health convey. 

Where'er they flow, contentions cease. 

And love and meekness reign ; 
The Lord himself commands the peace, 

And foes conspire in vain. 

Along the shores, angelic bands 

Watch every moving wave ; 
With holy joy their breast expands. 

When men the waters crave. 

Thither, distressed souls repair : 

The Lord invites them nigh : 
They leave their cares and •sorrows there ; 

They drink, and never die. 

Flow on, sweet stream, more largely flow. 

The earth with gladness fill ; 
Flow on, till all the Saviour know, 

And all obey his v«i\\. 
m4 
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Gives exercise to faith and 
Brings every blessing froir 

Restraininff prayer, we cea 
Prayer makes the Christia 
And Satan trembles when 
The weakest sinner upon I 
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All things of G 



OH hand of bounty, large! 
By whom our every want i 
Whate'er we touch, or tast 
We owe them all, oh Lord 
The com, the oil, the purpl 
Are all thy gifts, and only 

The stream thy word to net 
The bread thy blessing mu 
The stormy wind, the whel 
That silent at thy mandate 
How well they knew thv v( 
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Star of Bethlehem. i.. m 

WHEN marshaird on the nifrhtly plain, 
The glittering host bestud tlic sky ; 

One star alone, of all the train. 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, — the night was dark, 
The ocean yawn'd — and rudely hlow'd 

The wind that toss'd my foundering bark. 

Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceas'd the tide to stem ; 

When suddenly a star arose. 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 

And through the storm and dangers' thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moor'd — my perils o'er, 
ni sing, first in night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore. 
The star !— The Star of Bethlehem ! 



i&ol. Issues of Life and Death, 

O WHERE shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole : 
The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death lo d\c. 



Lord God of truth an 
Teach us that death t 

Lest we be bauish'd froi 
And evermore undone 
Here would we end o 
Alone are found in T] 

The life of perfect love,- 
Of immortality. 



2o2« Christ the tn 

(John xiv. 

THOU art the way— to 

From sin and death w 

And he who would the I 

Must seek him, Lord, 

Thou art the truth — tt 
True wisbom can imp; 

Thou only canst instruct 
And purify the heart. 
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io3« Rejoicing in the Lord. cm. 

HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd, 

And say'd by grace alone, 
Walking in all tny ways we find 

Our heaven on earth begun. 

The church triumphant in thy lore 

Their miffhty joys we know, 
They sing tke Lamb in hymns abore, 

And we in hymns below. 

Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne, 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 

The kingdoms are but one. 

The Holy to the Holiest leads, 

From hence our spirits rise, 
And he that in thy statutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 

2o4tt Walking in Holiness, l.m. 

OH for a beam of heavenly light. 
To guide our wand'ring steps aright ; 
And shine along the narrow road 
That leads the penitent to God! 

Lord, we are weak, and prone to stray; 
O keep us in thy holy way ; 
What nature wants, let grace supply ; 
And lead us onward to the sky. 

On thee depending, let us go 
In safety through this vale of woe ; 
And may thy gracious presence cheer. 
Our hearts in all their trials here. 
Thus, loving all thy statutes, Lord, 
And ever trusting in thy word. 
May we attain that happy shore. 
Where sin and grief disluxVi w^xstfstfc. 
m6 



fiXaii loe ijamo oi vruu, 
The sin^toning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood, 
Through all the lands proclain 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, l 
The gospel trumpet hear. 
The news of par4*ning grace ; 
Ye happy souls draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's face ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, 1 
Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits rest. 
Ye mournful souls be glad ! 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners h 

286. Public Worship. 

YE that in his courts are four 
Listening to the joyful sound : 
Lost and guilty as ye are. 
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287« For a Public Charity, l. m . 

WHEN, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus wander*d here, 
Where'er He went, affliction fled. 
And sickness rearM her fainting head. 

The eye that roird in irksome night. 
Beheld his face, — for God is light ; 
The opening ear, the loosen'd tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

With bounding steps, the halt and lame. 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O'er the cold grave He bow'd his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 

And Thou, dread Power, whose sovereign breath 
Is health, or sickness, life or death. 
This favoured institution bless ; 
The cause is thine, — O send success ! 



^00« Commit thy way unto the Lord, < 
(Psalm xxxvii. 5.) 

SINCE all the downward tracts of time 
God's watchful eye surveys, 
' O ! who so wise to choose our lot 
And regulate our ways ? 

Since none can doubt his equal love, 

Unmeasurably kind. 
To his unerring gracious will 

Be every wish resigned. 

Good, when he gives, supremely good, 

No less, when he denies ; 
Even crosses from his severely Wtk^ 

Are blessings in dlsgm^e. 
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Hwl I thou nniveisal i 

^•few given through 
I*a*chalI*mb,bjrGod 

By Almighty Love anoi, 

AIlAj people are f^ 

Through the virtue of 

Ope^i, the gate o?hl 

Peace w made 'tween I 

Worehip, honour, power,, 
^*0" art worth/ to rS. 

Help vebri/M?''"'K^'« 
nil ^ °"^"' Angelic S 

BnngyournobI«t.s„« 
»elptochauntImm^'„ 
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*' Chief of ten thousand," now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face ; 
Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

Lord, let thy people's hearts be clear, 
And let their souls be filled with love; 
O may thy grace to all appear, 
And prove thy doctrine from above. 

Then with glad lips we raise our voice, 
To sing the glories of thy pow'r. 
And in thy name and word rejoice, 
And praise thee for this blessed hour. 



291. Public Worship. (Psl. xxxiv. 3.) p.m. 

GREAT the joy when Christians meet ; 
Christian fellowship how sweet ! 
When (their theme of praise the same) 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world and gave his Son. 

Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he lefl the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and died to save our race. 

Sing we to the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Chas'd the mists of sin away, 
Turn'd our night to glorious day. 

Great the joy, the union sweet, 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is still the «as&&^ 
Where ihcy praise J eliova\i'«\i%XGA. 



(iod is OUT retuge ana aeience : 

There is a river calm and pure, 
Whose streams refresh and well 
The dwelling-place of God : 
Blest city fair and bright, 
His favoured saints' abode. 
Where the Lord reigns in 1 
Her strong foundations ever sure. 

God is our refuge and our shiel 

What then can make us fear or 

Wars at his bidding cease ; 

He breaks the bow and spc 
He reigns in truth and peace 
Let all adore and fear 
Our God and Saviour, help and si 

/iuO» Introductory, 

HOSANNA to the living Lord 
Hosanna to th' Incarnate Wore 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, Ki 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna 



HYMNS. 281 

So in the last and dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall melt away, 
Thy flock redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 



294, DUmission, p.m. 

PRAIS£ we him, by whose kind favour, 

Heavenly truth has reach'd our ears ! 
M^ its sweet reviving savour 

Fill our hearts and chase our fears ! 
Truth — how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us. Lord, its worth to know, 
Vain's the hope, and short the pleasure 

Which from other sources flow. 

What of truth we've now been hearing, 

Lord to every heart apply ! 
In the day of thine appearing, 

May we share thy people's joy ! 
Till thou take us hence for ever, 

Saviour, guide us with thine eye ; 
'Tis our aim, our sole endeavour, 

Thine to live, and thine to die. 

JLvu* Dismission. cm. 

LORD, help us on thy word to feed ; 

In peace dismiss us hence ; 
Be thou, in every time of need, 

Our refuge and defence. 
We now desire to bless thy name. 

And in our hearts record, 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim. 

The goodness of the Lord. 

2t/b« Dismission, p.m. 

THIS God is the God we adore. 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend : 
Whose love is as great as his power, 
And neithet knows measuxe hqi ^\A« 



I 



U 



jraruuu ua uui aius icucw j 

Teach us, henceforth, how to 
With eternity in view. 

Bless thy word to young and 
Fill us with the Saviour^ L 

And, when lifers short tale is i 
Take us to thy house ahovc 

298 • DUmimon. 

DISMISS us with thy blessii 
Help us to feed upon thy woi 
Ana that hath been amiss forj 
And let thy truth within us li 

Though we are guilty, thou a 
Wash all our works in Jesu's 
Give every fettered soul relea 
Aud bid us all depart in peac 

2t/t/« Dismission. 
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too* DisnUsiion. p. m . 

LORD ! dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love poraessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 
O refiesh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give and adoration 

For the &>8pel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound : 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 



;oi. 



Dismission. p. m. 

MAT the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love. 

With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 

Thus may we abide in union, 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afiford. 

»0^. Evening Dismission, p. m. 

THROUGH the day thy love has spar'd us. 

Now we lay us down to rest : 
Through the silent watches guard us ; 

Let no foe our peace molest : 
Jesus now our guardian be : 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 

In thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life's i^ort day is past, 
Rest with ibee in heaven at \asX« 



1. C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Gl 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be erermore. 



TO Father, Son, and Holy G 
The God whom heav*n and ea: 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be erermore. 

3. C. M. 

NOW let the Father and the I 

And Spirit be ador'd. 
Where there are works to mak 
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5. s. M. 

HOSANNA to the Son 
Of David and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood. 

To Christ the anointed King, 
Be endless blessings given ; 
Let the whole earth his glory sing, 
Who made our peace with hearen. 



LET God the Maker's name 
Have honour, love, and fear, 
To God the Saviour pay the same, 
And God the comforter. 



Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore. 
The Son of thy eternal love. 
And Spirit of thy power. 

7. P. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God, whom heaven's triumphant host 

And suffering saints on earth adore. 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When time itself shall be no more. 

Ot P. M. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bless'd. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be address'd ; 
As heretofore. 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. 



A ay wusus we biu((, 
While faith adores. 



10. 



L. M. 



GLORY, honour, praise, a 
Be unto the Lamh for e\ 

Jesus Christ is our Redeen 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah 
Praise the Lord. 



11. 



SING we, to our God ahoi 
Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenlj 
Father, Son, and Holy Gh< 



12. 



287 

MORNING HYMN. 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth and joyful rise. 
To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 

Thy precious time mis-spent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thy last esteem : 
Improve thy talent with due care. 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

In conrersation he sincere. 
Keep conscience, as the noon-Ude, clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways. 
And all thy secret thoughts, surreys. 

Praise God, from whom all hlessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

EVENING HYMN. 

ALL praise to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The nave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host, 
Praise F&iher, Son, and Bo\^ QVq%\.. 



TtUKKKFUKJi with Ang 
and with all the company of 1 
magnify thy glorious Name, 
Thee, and saying, Holy, hoi} 
Hosts, hearen and earth an 
Glory he to Thee, O Lord mo 



COLLECI 
(For the Seventh Sunday 

LORD of all power and 
author and girer of all good 1 
hearts the love of thy Name, 
religion, nourish us with all g 
great mercy keep us in the sa 
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A BBOKEH heart, my Ood, my King 51 Part II. 

Affliction is a stormy deep 42 2ud Version. 

All people that on earth do dwell . . 100 1st Version. 

Amidst thy wrath remember love . . 38 

Arise, thon Judge of all the eartli . . 82 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 42 1st Version. 

Awake, ye saints, to praise your king 135 



Before Jehovah's awful throne .... 

Behold, as Z ion's hill . . .... 

" Behold I come," the Saviour cries 
Behold, Jehovah lives and reigns . . 
Behold, the great Redeemer stands 
Behold tbe King of Zion rise .... 

Behold tbe morning sun 

. Blest are the souls that hear and know 
Blest are the undefiled in heart .... 
Blest is the man whom thou, O Lord 
By Babel's streams we sat and wept 

Come, children, learn to fear the Lord 
Come, sound his praise abroad .... 

Eternal source of ev'ry joy 



100 2nd Version. 
125 

40 2nd Version. 
2nd Version. 

35 

21 

19 1st Version. 

89 1st Version. 
119 Part 1. 

94 
137 

34 Part II. 
95 

05 



Father, I sing thy wondrous grace . . C9 
For ever blessed be the Lord .... 144 Part I. 
For ever. Lord, thy justice stands . . 30 
From all that dwell below the skies 117 2nd Version* 
From heaven the mighty Lord look'd 
down . . . . , . . . . . ^'i 

s 



(ireat is tne juora, ms wuia.s m*. jlui^u., 

Great is the Lord our God 

Great Shepherd of thiue Israel .... 

Had not the Lord, may Britain say. . 
Hail ! Man of Sorrows : we adore . . 
Happy the city, where their sons . , 
Happy is he that fears the Lord. . . . 
Happy the man, whose tender care . . 
Hast thou cast off thine own ? .... 
Have mercy, Lord; thy suppliant save 
He that hath made his refuge God. . 
His steady counsels cliange the face 
How hless'd is he, who ne'er consents 
How did my heart rejoice to hear . . 
How long, O Lord, shall I complain 

How pleasant 'tis to see 

How shall the young secure their hearts 

If God to huild the house deny .... 

ril praise my maker with my hreath 

In God's own house pronounce his ) 

praise . . . . . . . . j 

In Judah God of old was known . . 

In wakeful hours of night 

T„ ♦!,„«« «'r«v»;»;rkn 111 m\' lipart ? . . . . 
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Long as I live 111 bless thy name . . 145 3rd Version. 

Lord, before thy throne we bend . . 123 

Lord, in the morning thou sh&It hear 5 

Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name 31 

Lord, in thy wrath reprove me not. . 6 2nd Version. 

Lord, let my prayer like incense rise 141 

Lord, let thy people once thy care . . 60 

Lord, I have made thy word my choice 119 Part III. 

Lord ! not to us, we claim no share 115 

Lord of the worlds above 84 Pt 1. 2nd Ver. 

Lord, tliou hast called thy grace to 1 q^ 

mind / "^ 

Lord, thon hast search'd and seen ] 1 30 

me thro' . . . . .... J 

Lord, thon wilt hear me when I pray 4 

Lord, what a feeble piece . . .... 90 2nd Version. 

Lord, when I connt thy mercies o'er 140 

Lord, who before thine eye could stand 143 

Many a time, from early youth .... 129 

Messiah's prayer the Lord attends . . 20 

My God, my everlasting hope . . . 71 Part I. 

My God, my King, thy various praise 145 2ud Version- 

My God, permit my tongue .... 63 Part I. 

My God ! the steps of pious men . . 37 Part I. 

My God, thine ear indulgent bend . . 55 

My gracious God, I breathe to thee 43 

My refuge is the God of love .... 11 

My Saviour, my almighty friend . . 71 Part 11. 

My spirit looks to God alone .... 62 

My soul praise the Lord,speak good ) , q. 

of his name J 

My soul, repeat his praise . . . . 103 
My soul with grateful thoughts of love 116 
My soul with patience waits .... 130 1st Version, 

No change of times shall ever shake 18 
" No God !" the foolish sinner cries 14 

Blessed souls are they. • .... 32 1st Version. 

come aU ye that fear the Lord . . 66 

for a shout of sacred joy .... 47 

Ood, my gracious God, to theo , . ^% Sl\A'^«tfB«l^ 
n2 



O Lord, onto my voice attend .... 
O Praise the Lord, and thon my soul 
O Praise the Lord in that blest place 
O Praise ye the Lord, prepare yourl 
l^ad Toice . . • . . . . . j 
O Bender thanks and bless the Lord 
O Bender thanks to Ood above .... 
O Saviour, be thy praise express'd . . 
O That the Lord wonld guide my ways 
O Thon that hear'stwhen sinners cry 
O Thon the Holy and the jast .... 
Once did our snfi'ring Saviour pray 
Our Ood, our help in dangers past. . 
Our Lord is risen from the dead . . 
Out of the deeps of long distress . . 

Save me, O God, thine arm display 
Save me, O God, to thee I cry .... 
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands . . 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace . . 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 

Teach me the measure of my days. . 
Teach me thy ways, O Lord, and I. . 
Th' Almighty reigns exalted high.. 
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The Lord my pasture sliall i)repare 
The Lord of glory is my liglit . . . 
The Lord shall hear my humble 

prayer . . . . • • • • , 

The Lord who made both heaven 

and earth . . . < • • • • , 

Thee, Lord, my thankful soul would 

bless . . . . . . • • • • , 

Think, mighty God, on feeble man.'. 
This is the day the Lord hath made 
Thou God of Love ! thou ever blest 
Thou gracious God and kind .... 

Thou, gracious Lord, hast not desir'd 
Thron'd on a cloud, our God shall come 
Through all the changing scenes of life 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord . . 

To bless thy chosen race 

To God 1 cried with mournful voice 

To God in whom I trust 

To God, our strength, your voice aloud 
To God, the Lord, a hymn of praise 

To God, the mighty Lord 

To our Almighty Maker, God .... 
To Sion's hiU I lift mine eyes .... 

To spend one sacred day 

To thee, Eternal God, we raise .... 
Try me, O Lord : thy searching eyes 



23 2nd Version. 
27 

142 

146 Pt.n.l8tVer. 

30 

89 2nd Version. 
118 
120 

79 

40 1st Version. 

60 

34 Part L 
107 

67 

77 

25 

81 

147 Part I. 
136 

98 
121 

84 Pt.n.2ndVer. 
75 
26 



Unless the Lord had fought for us. . 124 

What sinners value, I resign .... 17 

When earthly joys glide fast away . . 102 

When God is nigh, my faith is strong 16 2nd Version. 

When Israel went from Egypt's land 114 

When man for guilty gain betrays . . 109 

When overwhelmed with grief .... 61 
Whenever in my deep distress .... 3 Ist Version. 

Who shall ascend thy heavenly place 15 

Whom have we Lord,inheaven,but thee 78 

While T keep silence, and conceal . . 32 2nd Version. 
Why do the nations madly rage .... 2 

Why do the proud insult the poor . . 49 
Why should the wickedboaatthe^ONveiT T>*^ 
n3 



Yc that obey th' immortal King . 



134 
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Abash'd be all tlic boast of age ! . . .... 176 

Again our early cares we leave . . . . .... 212 

Again the Lord of life and light 23 

Again we lift our voice . . . . . . .... 223 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed I . . .... 32 

All hail the great Emmanuel's name ! . . .... 175 

Almighty God ! Eternal Lord 188 

Almighty God ! thy word is cast . . .... 210 

Almighty Maker, God . . . . . . .... 125 

And are we now brought near to God . . .... 129 

And is the gospel peace and love ! . • .... 94 

And wilt thou, O Eternal God 138 

Angels come on joyous pinion . . . . .... 179 

Angels, from the realms of glory . . .... 230 

Angels ! roll the rock away . . . . .... 250 

Arm of the Lord ! awake, awake ! • . .... 189 

Awake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve . . .... 69 

Awake our souls, away our fears . . .... 92 

Awake ye saints, and raise your eyes . . .... 128 

Backward with humble shame we look .... 14 

Begin my tongue, some heav'nly theme .... II 

Behold how sinners disagree . . . . .... 18 i 

Behold ! the grace appears . . . . .... 2S 

Behold the Lamb of God 264 

Behold the path that mortals tread . . .... 13C 

Behold what wond'rous grace . . . . .... 8( 

Beset with snares on ev'ry hand . ■. .... 8S 

Bestow, dear Lord, upon our Youth . . .... 5S 

Blest be our everlasting Lord . . . . .... 251 

Bless'd ore the humble souls that see . . .... 3( 

Bless'd be the everlasting God . • . . .... 8] 

Bless'd be the Father and his love . . .... J 

Bless'd morning, whose young dawning rays .... 841 

Blessed be the tie that binds 341 

Blessing, honour, thanks, and praise . . .... 34' 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow • • . . . « « « V 
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Christians ! brethren 1 ere we part 
Come gracious Spirit, source of Love . 
Come hither all ye weary souls , , 

Come, Holy Ghost, descend from high 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove 
Come let us join our cheeHul songs • « 
Come, thou fount of ev*ry blessing ! . , 
Come, thou mighty King of kings 
Come, we that love the Lord 
Come ye souls by sin afflicted 
Creator Spirit ! by whose aid 

Dear refuge of my weary soul 
Dearest of all the names above . . 
Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord ! . • 
Dread SoVreign, let my ev'ning song . . 

Endless praises .. 

Ere the blue heav'ns were stretch'd abroad 
Ere the world with light invested 
Eternal power, whose high abode 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 
Faith, rising upwards, points her view 
Father divine, thy piercing eye 
Father of glory, to thy name . . 



FIRST LINES OF THE HYMNS. 297 

Glory be to God ou high ! 252 

Glory, glory, to oar King ! . . . . h . . . 258 

Glory, honour, praise, and power . . Doxology 10 

Glory to th' eternal King 259 

Glorious things of thee are spoken . . .... 255 

God is a spirit just and wise . . . . .... 138 

God is our refuge and defence . . . . .... 202 

God moves in a mysterious way . . .... 135 

God of ray life, thy constant care . . .... 136 

God of my life, to thee I call 65 

God of my life, thro' all its days . . .... 77 

God of the morning, at whose voice . . .... 262 

God, who in various methods told . . .... 7 

Grace ! 'tis a joyful sound . , . . .... 72 

Great God, at whose celestial seat . . .... 253 

Great God. I own thy sentence just . . .... 44 

Great God of heav'n and nature, rise . . .... 187 

Great God ! what do I see and hear ! . . .... 256 

Great prophet of my God . . (Part II.) 146 

Great shepherd of thy people, hear • . .... 199 

Great the joy when Christians meet . . .... 291 

Guide us, thou great Jehovah . . .... 45 

Had I the tongues of Greeks or Jews . . .... 140 

Hail, everlasting spring ! . . . . .... 24 

Hail ! the day that sees him rise . . .... 235 

Hail I thou once-despised Jesus . . .... 289 

Hail, thou source of ev'ry blessing . . .... 266 

Happy the heart where graces reign . . .... 90 

Happy the man who finds the grace . . .... 109 

Happy the souls to Jesus join'd . . .... 288 

Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sound ! .... 148 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes .... 238 

Hark I the herald angels sing . . . . .... 1 26 

Hark! the voice of love and mercy . . .... 217 

He dies ! the friend of sinners dies . . .... 20 

He, who on earth as man was known . . .... 275 

Hearken to the solemn voice . . . . .... 233 

Heav'n has confirm'd the great decree .... 139 

High let us swell our tuneful notes 35 

Holy Lord, our hearts prepare . . .... 215 

Hosanna to the living Lord ! . . . . .... 298 

Hosanna to the royal Son . . . . • • • • ^ 

ti5 



How sweet and airfol is tbe place 
How sweet, how heaT^y in die aj^t 
How sweet to leave the world awhfle 
How Tain are all thmgs here below I 

I am a e^tiTe exile. Lord 
I am, saith Christ, onr glorious head 
Fm not asham'd to own my Lord 
I send the joys of earth away . • 
Is this the khid retmn • • 

Jerusalem, my happy home ! . . 
Jesu, bom the world to free 
Jesn, lover of my sonl • . 
Jesa, thy blood and righteousness 
Jesns ! and shall it ever be 
Jesus, I love thy gracious name 
Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace 
Jesus, my great high priest 
Jesus, our all, to heaVn is gone 
Jesus, the conqueror, reigns 
Jesus, the name high over all . • 
Join all the glorious name • • 

Laden with guilt, and full of fears 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend • • 

T.of flnA fVio "MahoTfa noma 
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have I sat beneath the sound 
down, Lord, and on our youth 
dismiss us with thy blessing . 
help us on thy word to feed 
how delightful 'tis to see • 

how secure and bless'd are they 
3f heaveui and earth, and ocean 
3f hosts, to Thee, we raise 
Df tlie Sabbath I hear our vows 
thro' tlie dubious paths of life 
iivine, all love excelling . . 

lath a soul of vast desires 
be grace of Christ onr Saviour 
yGod! The Holy One .. 
ken souls ; that dream of heav'n 
ar Bedeemer, and my Lord 
owsy pow'rs why sleep ye so ? 
3d, and is thy table spread 
Dd, how endless is thy love ! 
3d, permit me not to be • . 
Dd, the cov'uant of thy love 
3d, the spring of all my joys 
eat instructor and my Lord 
ilper God ! I bless his name ! 
ul, with all thy waken'd powers 
rious pow'rs awake 

. as from the earth we came 

wn of holy light . . 

re has seen, uor ear has heard 

1 the blood of beasts 

le malicious or profane . . 

• condemn the sons of men 

et the Father, and the Son 

St the Lord, my Saviour smile 

ay soul tliy voice upraising 

the Lord a noble song I 

js'd society 
a thousand tongues to sing 

1 of Jacob, by whose hand 
g of Glory ; come 

thv love onr hearts coi\b\t^\tv 
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. 66 

. 800 

. 295 

. 112 

. 58 

. 184 

. 281 

. 148 

. 149 

. 192 

. 168 

. 301 

. 206 

. 86 

. 93 

. 107 

. 200 

. 96 

. 114 

. 16S 

. 76 

. 178 

. 120 

. 164 

. 166 

. 78 

. 211 

. 47 
84 

. 160 

. 169 
Doxology 3 

. 162 

. 178 

. 88 

. 202 . 

78 

. 108 = 



O'er the realms of Pag^an darkness 
Oil for a beam of heaVnly light 
Oh ! for a closer walk witii God 
Oil for a heart to praise my God ! 

Oh for one celestial ray 

Oh hand of bounty largely spread 
Oh, the delights, the hcav*nly joys 
Oh why should IsraePs sons, once blest 
Once more, my soul, the rising day . . 
Our God, our portion, and our love • • 
Our souls shall magnify the Lord 

Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair 

I^raise, everlasting praise, be paid . . (Part 

Traise God from whom dl blessings flow Do 

Praise the Lord I ye heav'ns adore him 

Praise to God, immortal praise 

Praise to the Sov*reign of the sky 

Praise we him, by whose kind favour 

licjoice for a brother deceas'd 
Kemark, my soul, thy narrow bounds 
]t(>member. Lord, our mortal state 
Itide on, ride on in majesty ! • • 
Hock of ages cleft for me 
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rs of Christ, arise . . . . .... 197 

of praise the angels sang 222 

3f men ; behold from far 227 

igu of worlds above .. 198 

up, inlJiiloul, shake off thy fears .... 67 

13 for mercies past, receive . . .... 297 

ay of wrath ! that dreadful day 286 

entle Saviour calls • . . • .... 170 

appy mom is come . . . • ... 190 

lOrd of Sabbath let us praise • • .... 110 

.ord our God is full of might 182 

.ord will come ! the earth shall quake .... 240 

lomiug flowers display their sweets .... 61 

romise of my Father's love 12 

>yal banner is unfurl'd 232 

aints on earth, and those above . • .... 254 

pacious firmament on high . . .... 123 

olemn season calls us now . • .... 241 

we adore, eternal name . . . • • • • • 122 

is a River, deep and broad . . .... 277 

is a fountain fill'd with blood 71 

is a house not made with hands .... 48 

is aland of pure delight.. .. ..... 58 

jrod is the God we adore . • . . .... 296 

s the day the light was made • . .... 261 

itone to thee in faith we lay 132 

art the way — to thee alone . . .... 282 

dear Redeemer, dying Lamb .. .... 147 

God of power and God of love ! 228 

judge of quick and dead • • • . 

Lord of all above. . • • • . 

whose almighty word 
gh the day thy love has spar'd us 
arone, God, in righteousness • . 
ot a cause of small import 
)rrow, Lord, is thine 
,ther, Son, and Holy Ghost 

>d the Father, Son Doxology 8 

>d the Father's throne . . ,,Doxoloffy 9 

r eternal God . . . . Doxology 13 

r Redeemer's glorious name • . . « « . ttT 

nber'd comforts to my soil • « « « » • ^ 



183 
251 
181 



269 
113 
118 
Doxologies 1, 2, 7 



....... ..Av Kuvav ill origiit array ? 

Wliat num'rous crimes increasing ri 
Wliat various hindrances we meet 
When all thy mercies, O my God 
AVlien I can read my title clear . • 
When I survey tlie wondrous cross 
When Jesus left his Father's throne 
When, like a stranger on our sphere 
When niarshall'd on the nightly pla 
Wlience then should doubts and feari 
Wliile shepherds watch'd their flocks 
Who can describe the joys that rise 
Wliy do we nioiun departing friends 
Why is my heart so far from thee 
Why should the children of a king 
Why should we start and fear to die 
Why will ye lavish out your years 
With joy we meditate the grace 
With thankful hearts, our songs we i 

Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu ! 

Ye hearts with youtlifiil vigour warm 

Ye humble souls, rejoice 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 

Ye servants of the Lord 

Yo that ill his courts arp fnmwi 
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Advent, Ps. 50, 96. Hy. 30, 
42, 183, 189, 195, 226, 
238, 246, 256 
All Saints, Hy. 219, 240, 

264 
Ascension, Ps. 24, 47, 68, 
110. Hy. 20, 235, 258 
Assize, Ps. 58, 82 
Baptism, Hy. 170, 201,265 
Before Sermon, Hy. 188, 

210 
Benefit Society, Ps. 133. 

Hy. 91,119,202,245 
Charity Sermon, Ps. 41, 

112. Hy. 287 
Christ all in aU,Hy. 25, 28 
A man of sorrows, Ps. 

88 
Captain of our salva- 
tion, Hy. 68 
Crucified and glorified, 

Hy. 289 
Eternity of, Hy. 172 
Exalted &c triumphant, 

Ps. 21,68 
Hope of Sinners Ps. 1 4 
Humility and glory, Ps. 

8. Hy. 186 
Image of God, Hy. 33 
King, Ps. 75. Hy. 176, 

of saints, Ps. 46 
Kingdom of, Ps. 2. 72, 

99 
Lamb of God, Hy. 264 



Christ, names of, Hy. 146 
Obedient unto death, 

Ps.69 
Our example, Hy. 03, 

94, 173 
Our glory, Hy. 270 
Our High Priest, Hy. 

31, 147 
Our Light, Hy. 264 
OurBefuge,Hy.8],82 
Our Bighteousness, Pa. 

71,Pt.2.Hy.l6,17, 

26 
OurSaviour,Hy.73,l 59 
Our Strength, Hy. 102 
Perfect Sacrifice of, Ps. 

40 
Suflferiugs of, Ps. 86 
Subduing his enemies, 

Ps.9, lst&2ndVer. 
The Fountain of Life, 

Hy. 24, 71 
The glory of, Hy. 276 
The head oftheChurch, 

Hy. 144 
The power of the name 

of, Hy. 207 
The resurrection and 

the life, Hy. 46 
The rock of ages,Hy.65 
The trust of his people, 

Hy. 106 
The way, the truth, and 



Character and Blessing, 


Christmas 


Hy. 38, 89 


230 


Charity, Uy. 140, 276 


Day,P 


Chastisement, Ps. 94 


29, J 


Confidence and trust. 


196 


Ps. 18,81,42,54,62, 


Church, l 


63, 115. Hy. 84 


Ps.l 


Consolation, Hy. 162 


Encoui 


Desire of rest, Hy. 158, 


Glory 


273 


Hy.25 


Faith, Hy. 48 


Godfo 


Fellowship, Hy. 290 


48 


Friendship. Ps. 133 


God tl 


Happiness, Hy.88, 109 


46 


Hope,Ps. 16, 2ndVer. 


Godwc 


17, 89. Hy. 9 


Ps. S 


Hope in death, Ps. 49 


Inaffli( 


Humility, Ps. 131. Hy. 


137 


186 


In hea^ 


Journey, Hy. 130 


The ah 


Joy, Ps. 43, 89. Hy. 


122 


66,74 


The dv 


Liberality, Ps. 112 


God,] 


Li/(bt in darkness, Ps. 


The sf 


97 
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Dismission, Hy. 294, 295, 
290,297,298,299,300, 
301, 302 
Easter, Ps.lO,2ndVer.,17, 
118. Hy. 20, 21, 22, 23, 
44, 63, 179, 190, 239, 
249, 250 
Epiphany, Hy. 60, 209, 

211,227,237,266 

Eyening, Ps. 4, 63, 2nd 

Ver., 141. Hy. 96, 98 

Faith,Ps.77,Hy.85,86,271 

Funeral, Hy. 49, 143, 204, 

223, 224, 247 
God, above all praise, Hy. 
174 
A support in trouble, 

Hy. 153 
Compassion of, Ps. 1 03 
Eternity of, Ps. 90, 1st 
• Ver. 
Faithful in his promises 

Hy. 11, 12 
Goodness and greatness 

of, Ps. 146 
Grace of, Ps. 36 
Majesty of, Ps. 113. 

Hy. 259 
Mercies of, Ps. 140 
Omniscience of, Ps. 
139. Hy. 134, 138 
Our defence, Ps. 69, 76, 

124, 125 
Our refuge and defence, 

Hy. 292 
Power and sovereignty • 
of, Ps. 93, 136. Hv. 
182 
Praise to, from all Crea- 
tion, Hy. 123 
Providence of, Ps. 127. 
128. Hy. 279 



God, Providential care of, 
P8.3,l8tVer.,10,16, 
1st Ver., 23, Ist and 
2nd Ver., 56, 73, 
114, 146, 4th Ver., 
146, 2nd&8rdVer. 

Providence mysterions, 
Hy. 139 

The alone help of his 
people, Ps. 146, Pt.l 

The giver of all graoe* 
Ps. 188, 144 

The goodness & power 
of, Hy. 267 

The greatness & good- 
ness of, Ps. 110 

The guide of his people, 
Hy. 149, 163 

The justice and good- 
ness of, Ps. 101 

The portion of his 
people,*Hy. 8, 4 

The portion ot the 
righteous, Ps. 78 

The protector of his 
people, Ps. 52, 121 

The zefbge of his 
people, Ps. 91, 102. 
Hy. 67 

The safety of his peo- 
ple, Ps. 61 

The strength and guide 
of his people, Hy. 45 

Wonders in the deep, 
Ps. 107 
Godliness, Ps. 1, 11 

Blessings of, Ps. 87 
Good Friday, Ps. 85, 40, 
69,88. Hy. 20, 24, 27, 
32, 105, 116, 178, 217, 
232» 236, 244 





Jews, conTersion of, P8.74, 


Prayer, Hy 




Hy. 187 


Against 




Judgment, Ps. 00. Hy. 139 


Ps. r 


z 


Laying the Foundation- 


For aid, 


■K 


stone of a Church, Hy. 


For th 


x 


132 


122 


■* 


Lent, Ps. 6, 13, 25, 28, 32, 


For c 




88. 51, 70, ISO, Pt 2, 


Chris 




141,142,148. Hy. 14, 


For cc 




19, 34, 59, 65, 79, 104, 
124,168,205,221,225, 
229,240,243,251,258, 


grace. 




For con 




For del 




268 
Life, Hy. 15, 61 


wicke 


■■' 


For fait 


'. 


Eternal, Hy. 281 


2 


,- ' 


i Frailty of, 121, 141 


For gra 


ij 


Lord's day, Ps. 81, 84, 92, 


129, 


118. Hy. no, 111,112, 


For hoi: 




148, 212, 261 


Pt.4. 


;i 


Man, frailty of, Ps. 39. Hy. 


For mei 


• 


50, 61, 61 


For mil 


; , 


Shortness of Life of. 


145 


;» 


Ps. 89, 90 


For nal 




Morning, Ps. 3, 2nd Ver., 


Ps. 6i 




6,6,2ndVer.,134. Hy. 


For a I 
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PublicWorship, Ps. 81, 84, 
95, 100, 122, 134. Hy. 
112,110,199,212,215, 
222,28C, 290, 291,293 

Salvation, Hy. 108 

Scriptures, Ps. 19, 1st and 
2udVer.,119, Pts.2&3 

Seasons of the year, Ps. 65 
147 

Spread of the gospel, Ps. 
22, 53, 07, 08, 72, 96, 
98, 117, 2nd Ver. Ily. 
62, 150, 189, 195, 198, 
207,211,210,221,277 

Star of Betlilelieni,Hy.280 

Sunday School, Ps. 34, Pt. 
2,78,111,122. Hy. 52, 
109, 170,243,203,209 



Thanksgiving for deliver- 
auce from death, Ps. 
30 
For deliverance in dis- 
tress, Ps. 84 
For mercies of Provi- 
dence and grace, Hy. 
5, 6, 80 
National, Ps. 44u 126. 

Hy. 184 
On recovery from sick- 
ness, Ps. 116 
Trinity Sunday, Ps. 104, 
149. Hy. 1,2, 177, 181, 
194, 252 
Whit-Sunday, Hy. 40, 41, 
191, 214, 248. 



THE END. 
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